^^  fiu  t 


f>o»rF»c:E:^ 


-^  N,W,  COR.  OF  KEARNY    ST-sJ 


SanRrancisco,  June  i%''"\ 


".NTeF^ro  AT  T^E  POST  o^:.cr/^T  san  traKcsco  cau.^0  ^DM,Trro   r».t  -h^ansm.^.o.  T.*t»«.H  t^e  ^^i3  ^r  scc^o 


-F=  RECORDED    AT  SACRAMENTO  CAl  ^- 
BY  THE    PUBLISHERS    OF  THE   WASP. 


ClAM  l^/^TES' 


OUT  OF  HIS  DEPTH-.SHIRKING  SHARKS. 


738 


I'HE    ILLUSTKATED    WASP. 


Piiblishcd  every  Saturday, 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


TERMS- 

CITY  SUBSCPJBERS 
Thietx-five  cents  per  month   delivered  by  carrier. 
Siugle  copies,  ten  cents. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
f!olumbia, 

(INVABIABLT    IN   ADVANCE) 

^Postage  Free) 

One  Year        -         -  -         -       $4.00 

Six  Months  -  -  $2.00 

Three  Months  -  -      -     $1.00 


TO  .\.LL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA, 

MEXICO,  SOUTH  AMERICA,  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,   Etc.  Etc. 


One  Year 
Six  Months 
Three  Months 


I  Postage  Fi'ee) 


$5.00 
$2.50 
$1.25 


TAKE  NOTICE. 


A  TWO  CENT  STAMP  mails  the  Wasp  auvwhere. 
B.'^CK  NUMBERS  of  the  Wasp  for  sale  at  this  office. 
All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for   the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 


SATURDAY,  JUNE    12,  1880. 


SALMI  MORSE, 


Managing  Editob. 


MR.-  LOL'DEKBACK  UPON  EtGS. 

Mayor  Kalloch  is  precisely  in  the  position 
of  the  rnaiket  woman,  of  whom  Prince  Oscar 
of  Sweden,  for  a  freak,  bought  a  basket  full 
of  eggs;  but  to  make  sure  of  the  number  of 
dozen,  he  bade  her  fold  her  arms  in  front  of 
her  bosom,  whereon  to  pile  the  eggs  which 
he  himself  would  count.  Unsuspicious  of 
trickery,  she  allowed  herself  to  beconse  the 
dupe  of  the  wag's  folly,  until  the  eggs  pyra- 
midically  reached  up  to  her  chin;  but  when 
in  that  helpless  plight,  the  Swedish  Prince 
Hal,  laughing  at  her  credulity,  abandoned 
her  in  her  predicament. 

His  own  congregation,  Kearney,  and  the 
Sand-lot,  all  readily  bought  his  eggs,  but 
when  it  came  to  the  counting  of  them,  he 
foolishly  upheld  the  count  on  his  folded 
arms,  and  upon  the  wags'  abandoning  him, 
he  finds  himself  in  the  helpless  position  of 
the  market  woman,  who,  if  she   should  stir, 

"be  it  so  much 
As  makes  it  light  or  heavy  in  the  substance. 
Or  the  division  of  the  twentieth  part 
Of  one  poor  scruple;  nay,  if  the  scile  do  turn 
But  in  the  estimation  of  a  hair — " 

the  eggs  would  spill,  become  smashed,  and 
create  ruin.  The  abandonment  of  Kearney, 
the  enquiry  set  on  foot  by  one  who  declares 
that  he  is  a  member  of  Kalloch's  congrega- 
tion, and  in  the  end  finding  himself  subpcened 
as  a  loitnessfor  the  defence,  tops  the  pyramid 
of  eggs  up  to  his  ver\  chin,  nay,  makes  it 
compulsory  on  his  part  to  even  uncomfor- 
tably hold  back  his  head,  lest  down  should 
come  the  eggs  with  a  damaging  crash. 

To  be  sure.  Judge  Louderback  consider- 
ately tried  to  come  to  his  relief;  but  eggs  are 
delicate  things  to  handle,  and  the  most  he 
could  accomplish,  was  to  standby  and  afford 


assistance,  when  relief  more  qualified  to  the 
service,  should  present  itself,  in  which  event 
his  assistance  may  be  availed  of. 

Taking  another  view  of  the  case;  a  woman 
being  unconsciously  made  a  dupe  to  a  wag- 
gish frolic,  would  naturally  feel  ashamed  oE 
the  ludicrousness  of  her  awkward  situation, 
and  would  try  to  suppress  publicity  of  it,  as 
much  as  she  could.  And  Mr.  Louderback, 
took  it  upon  himself,  to  plead  in  the  interest, 
and  on  the  part  of  the  woman;  "Mr.  Kydd," 
he  said,  "had  no  authority  to  institute  the 
prosecution,"  which  implies,  that  he  had  no 
authority  to  make  the  egg  scandal  public, 
"the  suit  might  prejudice,"  he  continued 
saying,  "the  proceedings  that  are  pending 
against  the  son  of  the  Mayor";  which  is  as 
much  as  to  say,  that  the  innocent  scandal  of 
an  unsuspecting  mother  might  injure  the 
prospect  of  her  daughter's  marriage.-  But 
in  what  way,  a  mother's  innocent  folly  would 
be  hurtful  to  a  daughter's  established  Virtue 
and  beauty,  is  more  than  we  can  understand. 
A  father's  virtue,  can  in  no  way,  extenuate 
the  guilt  of  a  son's  foll^',  anymore,  than  a 
son  who  commits  a  vile  murder,  should  not 
be  hanged,  because  the  father  was  consider- 
ed a  saint.  A  foolish  view  of  affairs,  which 
taking  the  innocence  of  the  Mayor  and  the 
libellousness  of  the  pamphlet  for  granted, 
would  terminate  rather  to  the  benefit  of  all 
concerned,  than  otherwise.  But  if  it  so  be, 
that  the  circumstances  of  the  case  should  be 
reversed,  what  more  than  justice,  can  either 
Mr.  Louderback,  who  has  been  a  Justice,  or 
Mr.  Kalloch,  who  is,  desire? 

We  mean  to  express  nothing  prejudicial  to 
the  case,  but  to  simply  comment  upon  cir- 
cumstances which  have  transpired  during  the 
progression  of  its  adjustment,  being  particu- 
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MIKE  IN  P.iRIS. 


P.\Bis,  June  1st,  1880. 
My  Dear  Ma: 

This  is  the  result  of  the  investigation. 
The  Count  has  died  from  the  efiects  of 
strychnine,  and  Madam,  the  Countess,  has 
taken  Paris  green  on  the  strength  of  it. 
Herr  Herrman,  now  the  Countess  has 
stepped  out,  Paris  green  fashion,  is  the  only 
man  to  look  to,  to  have  both  restored  to  life; 
and  he,  poor  fellow,  has  but  one  phrase  in 
explanation,  and  that  is  "Schoppen  Beer." 
He  is  in  prison  and  closely  guarded,  and  as 
drunk  as  they  will  allow  him  to  be.  The 
furniture  and  papers  at  his  lodgings  are 
seized,  and  strange  developments  have  come 
out  of  the  measure.  Counsel  does  not  hesi- 
tate to  express,  that  dear  Annette  will  come 
in  for  all  of  the  property,  and  to  take  time 
by  the  forelock,  ma,  I  have  fallen  head  over 
ears  in  love  with  her. 

Annette  looks  charming  in  deep  mourning, 
ma,  and  at  her  mother's  funeral,  showed  a 
talent  for  crying,  fainting  and  filial  tribula- 
tion, a  fortune  in  itself,  if  she  should  set  up 
principal  at  a  school  for  teaching  bereft 
pupils. 

Everything  in  Paris,  ma,  is  done  so  differ- 
ently as  elsewhere.  An  actresK  on  the  third 
flat  where  I  live,  and  with  whom  I  am  very 
well  acquainted,  by  means   of   an   introduc- 


tion from  my  chum,  and  who  vows  she  is 
deeply  in  love  with  me,  appeared  at  the  Va- 
rieties last  night  in  the  character  of  an  old 
hag.  The  greatest  point  of  beauty  about 
her  is,  her  teeth.  Such  whiteness  and  regu- 
larity, ma,  is  not  to  be  found  anywhere. 
Knowing  that  we  had  buried  Annette's 
mother,  who  by  the  by  I  forgot  to  tell  you, 
we  took  to  Paris,  she  sent  us  a  box  to  her 
theatre  for  that  evening,  inviting  us  all  to 
supper  au  family,  in  her  rooms  afterwards. 
But  to  me  privately,  ohe  sent  a  scented  BiUy 
ducks  to  see  her  home  in  her  carriage.  In 
Paris,  ma,  an  order  from  an  actress  is  like  a 
court  command;  if  you  do  not  obey  it,  you 
earn  a  name  not  tit  to  write  to  refined  ma- 
mas like  you. 

She  only  wrapped  up  warm  and  kept  her 
theatrical  toggery  on  underneath.  In  the 
character  she  played,  she  wore  a  set  of  gums 
in  her  mouth  with  only  three  or  four  ill-shaped 
and  discolored  teeth  in  each  jaw,  but  nu 
sooner  did  she  enter  the  room  than  she 
ousted  these  and  inserted  that  pretty  white 
set  which  I  so  much  admired.  I  askeS  her 
what  had  become  of  her  natural  teeth; 
"Never  had  any,"  said  she;  "I  am  a  born 
actress,  and  born  actresses  have  difl'erent 
sets  of  teeth  for  every  character  they  play." 
I  never  knew  that  before,  did  you,  ma?  At 
home  I  have  seen  them  play  the  virago  in 
'Iwo  Orphans  and  Julia  in  the  Hunchback 
with  the  same  teeth !  This  actress  tells  me 
that   most   actors   in  Paris   haye  their  teeth 


drawn  purposely,  and  various  sets  made  to 
suit  their  variety  of  characters.  As  lilucbeard 
they  have  them  two  inches  long,  and  reach- 
ing from  ear  to  ear,  and  as  a  fairy  prince,  as- 
small  as  petty  poors. 

We  had  a  glorious  time  here  tliat  ndght, 
and  after  supper,  we  discovered  that  some- 
thing must  have  disagreed  with  Annette,  for 
she  was  awful  bad-natured  and  smashed 
things  about  her  right  and  left,  and  got  up 
a  row  with  the  actress,  who  pitched  in  to 
her,  and  before  we  knew  it,  we  were  all  in 
for  it.  For  reasons  which  I  can't  well  ex- 
plain, but  such  bunged  up  faces  and  eyes  as 
we  all  had  next  morning,  never  were  seen. 
The  actress  kindly  came  down  to  ask  for 
Man  sheer  Annette,  who  kissed  fraternallx- 
with  her,  as  if  neither  gave  the  other  a  black 
eye  the  night  before.  That  day  I  went  back 
to  Languedoc,  chum  and  Annette  staj'ing  in 
Paris,  so  as  to  strew  her  mother's  grave  with, 
flowers  on  Sunday. 

Ma,  I  am  no  a-  going  to  reinstate  my  dar- 
ling Annette  in  her  properties,  and  then, 
excuse  me,  ma,  but — well,  it  must  out — lam 
going  to  get  married  to  her. 

I  have  not  spoken  to  her  about  it  yet,  as 
it  is  my  intention  to  first  recover  her  posses- 
sions, and  then  propose  mj-self  to  her.  We 
will  come  home,  ma,  to  spend  our  honey- 
moon, and  I  shall  be  delighted  topresentyou 
with  a  daughter-in-law,  a  Countess! 
Your  hopeful  future  President, 

MiEB. 
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larly  incited  thereto  by  the  audacity  of  Mr. 
Louderback's  proposition,  who  was  at  the 
time  no  -more  than^  the- attorney  of  a  witness 
for  (he  defence,  and  yet  presumptuously  pro 
posed  a  dismissal  of  the  case.  A  mere 
looker  on,  as  it  were,  at  the  egp  business, 
yet  he  expressed  his  chagrin  as  though  a 
party  actually  in  direct  interest.  Mr.  Kal- 
loch  is  simply  a  witness  in  the  case,  and  Mr. 
Louderback  was  the  witness'  attorney, 
though  afterwards,  accepted  to  assist  the 
prosecuting  attorney. 


THE 


GOVERNMENT     OK 
SHIP  OF  THE  RAT. 


WOR 


A  CONCEIT  BY  A  CYXIC. 


I  have  made  diligent  comparison  between 
the  theories  of  instinct  and  reason.  I  have 
tried  to  reconcile  myself  to  the  laid  down 
rule  of  conventional  results,  but  it  has  failed 
to  convince  me.  The  dividing  line  between 
the  two,  appears  to  me  more  due  to  man's 
egotism  than  truthful  conclusion. 

I  am  convinced  by  demonstration,  that  the 


parrot  speaks  understandingly,  and  that 
there  is  engineering  intelligence  in  the  de- 
sign of  a  difBcult  cow  trail.  I  am  entirely 
satisfied;  and  in  a  future  paper  will  endeavor 
to  prove  that  animals  of  prey,  when  their 
intellectual  faculties  have  been  submitted  to 
the  force  of  education,  apply  reason  to  their 
acts,  just  as  man  does,  considering  him  in 
the  natural  and  artificial  state   individually. 

Much  intercourse  with  aninLals  has  inves- 
ted me  with  the  impression,  that  the  com- 
plete development  of  intelligence  in  ani- 
mals is  more  due  to  our  neglect  of  them  than 
to  their  dullness,  and  that  we  are  more  re- 
miss in  comprehending  than  they  in  mani- 
festing intelligence. 

That  fleas  have  been  taught  to  work  in 
harness  as  a  horse  does;  that  canaries  go 
through  the  maneuvers  of  a  drilled  army; 
that  the  circus  horse  intelligently  performs 
■wonderful  feats,  all  lucidly  bring  proof  of 
the  developing  force  of  education  upon  be- 
nighted intellect.  Or  setting  education 
aside,  and  measuring  the  extent  of  their  bru- 
tal and  innate  intelligence  only,  we  shall 
most  surprisingly  find  them,  in  instances, 
far  surpassing  man,  when  in  a  similar  state 
and  predicament. 

Casper  Hauser,  a  stolen  prince,  left  in 
childhood  to  shift  for  himself,  was  discovered 
after  a  lapse  of  twenty  odd  years,  less  intel- 
ligent and  more  barbarous  than  even  the 
most  untutored  brute. 

The  above  is  in  place,  because  it  is  of  the 
untutored  intelligence  of  the  animal  we  are 
treating,  of  that  wonderful  characteristic 
which  we  charitably  term  instinct,  and  which 
surpasses  the  intelligence  of  our  own  minds 
if  left  without  education. 


The  idea  of  holding  property  is  evidenced 
by  rabbits,  who,  from  generation  to  genera- 
tion, will  inhabit  the  same  house,  and  add 
chamber  upon  chamber,  with  increasing 
wards,  all  having  the  same  entrance. 

The  discipline  of  the  water  fowl  when  bent 
upon  distant  passage,  the  migratory  habits 
of  fish;  the  constitutional  observances  of 
the  bee  and  the  ant;  the  many  known  traits 
of  both  cats  and  dogs;  the  constancy   of  the 


goose  in  its  singular  attachment  to  dissimi- 
lar animals,  makes  me  question — however  lu- 
dicrous the  conceit  at  first  glance  may  ap- 
pear—whether these  observances  may  not  be 
in  a  degree  attributable  to  religious  worship 
as  well  as  to  other  qualifications. 

Colonies  of  bees  will  disperse  at  the  loss 
of  their  queen.  By  what  rule  are  we  to  ac- 
cept the  term  queen  in  perference  to  that  of 
deity  ?  By  what  law  have  savaus  the  right  to 
establish  that  as  queen,  which  investigation 
may  prove  to  be  a  deity  ?  Until  man  and  ani 
mal  shall  mutually  understand  each  other, 
this  will  remain  a  knotty  problem. 

Man  is  taught  to  worship  a  being  who 
cares  for  him,  and  feeds  him,  and  who  re"u 
lates  his  every  want  and  action.  This  is  re- 
ligion, and  man  in  gratitude,  is  ready  to  die 
in  defence  of  it.  Is  not  a  trained  and  at- 
tached dog  ready  to  do  the  same  ?  Does  he 
not  worship  and  is  he  not  ready  to  defend 
the  being  who  feeds  and  cares  foi  him  and 
regulates  his  every  action  ?  Camels  refuse 
duty  to  any  but  their  keepers;  savage  brutes 
in  cages,  either  fear  or  worship  those  who 
feed  them,  and  as  in  bigotry  are  enraged  at 
a  strange  idol. 

Animals  in  the  habit  of  being  fed  by 
you,  will  in  most  instances  look  with  devo- 
tion upon  you  at  your  every  encounter. 
Whenever  devotedness  prostrates  man  to  the 
presence  of  his  Maker,  a  favor  suggests  it- 
self and  he  prays  for  it.  Nor  do  the  modes 
of  worship  among  the  diflierent  species  ap- 
pear the  same.  They  seem  as  varied,  if  wor- 
ship ai  all,  as  ours  are.  Figuratively  speak- 
ing, the  dog,  the  camel,  thegoose,  and  others 
have  the  appearance  of  rational  believers, 
like  the  Christian,  the  Jew,  and  the  Moham- 
medan. Their  divinities  are  invested  with 
the  aspect  of  the  human  form  divine;  the 
bees  and  others,  however,  act  more  like  the 
pagans  of  the  human  family;  they  set  them- 
selves up  a  god  and  worship  it,  the  rat  in 
particular,  to  which  we  shall  refer  by  and  by, 
has  forcibly  suggested  the  whole  conceit! 
That  rodent  mammal  of  the  genus  Mug 
whose  preference,  hermit  like,  is  for  the 
dwellings  of  the  poor,  rather  than  the  osten- 
tatiously opulent.  A  race  whose  true  at- 
tachment to  each  other  an,l  to  those  of  dis- 
simular  species  is  a  marvel  in  the  wonders  ef 
natural  history.  In  habits  and  manners, 
when  closely  investigated,  I  shall  endeavor 
to  prove  them  most  marvellously  assimilat- 
ing human  intelligence,  in  the  adoption  of 
means  for  ends  in  emergencies,  of  almost  cer- 
tainly possessing  a  mode  of  worship  sugges- 
ted by  their  adulation  of  what  sages  in  their 
unauthenticated  presumption  call  their  king, 
and  of  which  we  give  a  noteworthy  illustra- 
tion at  the  end  of  this  article. 

All  natural  history  adduces  ample  proof  of 
the  inherentintelligence  of  insects  and  brutes  I 
also,  ample  testtimony  is  brought  for- 
ward of  their  possession  of  virtues  and  vices 
so  much  resembling  our  own,  that  the  closer 
the  scrutiny,  the  more  the  conviction.  Their 
intelligence  of  self-preservation,    their  affec- 


tion for  their  ofi"spring,  their  knowledge  of 
right  and  wrong,  are  illustrations.  The  cat 
knows  when  she  steals,  and  the  dog  when  he 
guards.  The  joys  and  the  fears  of  all,  their 
bravery  in  self  defence,  and  their  dispo.sition 
to  seek  revenge,  show  a  marked  degree  of  in- 
telligence. 

When  John  Thompson,  of  Middlebury.Vt., 
returned  to  his  filthy  hovel,  after  a  prolonged 
spree,  his  eight  dogs,  almost  starved,  "at- 
tacked him.  It  became  necessary  to  kill  all 
the  dogs  before  he  could  be  rescued,  and 
then  he  was  torn  from  head  to  feet. 

The  fate  of  the  Archbishop  of  Mayence, 
has  been  related  by  many  sensational  writ- 
ings, as  also  the  Polish  legend  of  King  Pa- 
piel,  who,  with  everything  belonging  to  him, 
was  devoured  by  rats,  in  punishment  for 
poisoning  his  uncles.  Their  mode  of  con- 
structing living  bridges,  whereby  they  man- 
age to  cross  rapids  and  streams;  the  wonder- 
ful method  they  seem  to  possess  in  drafting 
those  in  their  midst  who  are  to  form  the  liv- 
ing pontoon;  their  cunningness  and  their 
varied  proclivities  have  been  treated  of  at 
length  by  many  naturalists;  but  the  treat- 
ment of  the  subject  at  my  hands,  is  to  be  of 
an  entirely  novel  ani  original  method,  in 
part  based  upon  the  information  of  an  intel- 
ligent gentleman  interviewed,  and  who  shall 
speak  in  party  singular. 


V    ^'^^ 


"I  always  had  a  horror  for  rats,"  com- 
menced the  confessions  of  my  informant. 
"I  cannot  account  for  this  fear,  for  I  was  al- 
ways brave  to  recklessness,  in  regard  to 
everything  else;  but  rats  completely  un- 
strung me.  The  gnawing  of  a  rat,  breaking 
in  upon  the  tranquil  hush  of  night,  would 
agitate  a  feverish  dread  upon  me.  It  invari- 
ably had  a  tendency  to  drive  me  wild  and 
out  of  my  blankets.  As  a  proof  that  inter- 
course masters  precon(  eived  and  erroneous 
convictions,  let  me  illustrate  it  by  my  first 
adventure  with  rats. 

Vessels  from  China  introduced  rats  as  a 
plague  to  San  Francisco.  This  was  in  1849 
and  1850.  They  were  of  the  Albinoian  or- 
der; white  furred  and  red  eyed.  They  were 
the  white  fore-runners  of  the  yellow  plague 
that  pesters  the  city  now.  Opposite  from 
where  I  lived,  stood  a  primitive  one  story 
shanty,  its  gable  points  were  to  the  fashion 
of  the  architecture  of  the  times,  vertically 
-squared  to  the  ridge  by  an  extravagant  waste 
ot  planking. 

For  several  days  in  succe.ssion,    I   noticed 
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from  my  window,  a  couple  of  white  rats,  one 
holding  the  other's  tail  in  its  mouth,  coming 
along  the  upper  edge  of  the  aforenamed 
plabking;  the  hindmost  rat  would  invariably 
tumble  down,  but  the  foremost  would  dex- 
terously slide  down  upon  the  shanty's  edge, 
and  no  sooner  did  it  touch  ground  than  it 
rushed  to  its  companion,  inserted  its  tail  in 
the  other's  mouth,  went  to  a  little  pond  of 
accumulated  rain  water,  and  both  reascended 
upon  their  customary  trail.  Once  upon  their 
return  trip,  the  leading  rat  carried  a  piece  of 
bread  in  its  moutb.  The  circumstance  some- 
what tamed  my  prejudiced  aversion  to  the 
vermin,  for  upon  scrutinizing  them,  by  the 
aid  of  my  field  glass,  I  discovered,  that  the 
leading  rat  was  young,  active  and  plump; 
the  trailer  was  bald  of  ifur,  decrepit,  ema- 
ciated and  blind!  I  made  it  my  duty  to 
place  a  piece  of  bread,  or  a  cracker  in  their 
way,  for  many  mornings  following, but  finally 
through  force  of  circumstances  I  lost  sight 
of  them. 

Indication  here  plainly  upheld  a  wonder- 
ful iutuitiveness,  which  in  man  would  elicit 
laudations  to  the  sky.  It  was  a  moral  lesson 
to  humenity  by  a  despised  rat.  Filial  af- 
fection supplying  the  wants  of  its  helpless 
and  needy  relative.  I  can  preach  an  hour 
upon  the  moral,  but  for  the  intelligent, 
enough  has  been  siiid.  Nineteen  hundred 
years  of  pulpit  preaching,  has  in  this  respect 
culminated  in  forcing  our  legislature  to  en- 
act compulsory  measures,  obliging  the  near- 
est relatives  to  care  for  the  destitute  and 
feeble  of  their  blood.  The  despised  rat  as- 
sumes it  as  a  pleasurable  and  dutiful  task. 

Here  you  have  a  love  of  kiud,  liberality  in 
benefaction,  afieetion,  duty,  charitv,  and  the 
idyllic  perfection  of  humanity,  unostenta- 
tiously personified  by  a  rat. 


The  native  rat  of  Australia  is  formed  pre- 
cisely like  a  kangaroo,  only  smaller  in  size, 
differing  in  color  only  from  the  giant  of  its 
family  link,  as  the  oriental  gazelle  of  four 
pounds  does  from  the  American  full  grown 
deer,  or  the  pet  black-and-tan  to  the  con- 
firmed ratter  of  the  same  species. 

I  found  two  of  these  rats,  and  from  curi- 
osity placed  them  first  in  a  box,  then  gave 
them  the  liberty  of  the  tent,  and  finally  in- 
dulged their  persistent  endeavors  to  follow 
me  wherever  I  went.  The  moment  I  placed 
a  hat  upon  my  head,  it  was  a  signal  for  them 
to  fly  to  my  shoulder.  Mining  was  my  occu- 
pation then  on  the  Lodden,  not  far  from  the 
Gila  plains.  For  reasons  best  known  to 
themselves,  the  moment  I  reached  the  mine, 
they  would  descend  to  the  ground,  amuhing 
themselves  by  playing  after  the  manner  of 
kittens;  but  they  understood  the  hour  for 
leaving  off  work,  fully  as  well  as  my  hired 
man  did. 

Their  sense  of  smell  was  remarkable.  A 
man  subsequently  arrested  for  murder,  was 
the  only  individual  of  the  camp  with  whom 
they  would  not  fraternize.  Either  the 
brusque  change  in  my  diaracter,  consequent 
upon  the  rude  life  I  then  led,  or  the  excess- 
ive affection  of  the  beautiful  little  speckled 
creatures  for  me,  removed  much  of  the  aver- 
sion I  had  formerly  eutertained  for  the  race. 
The   little   things   perfectly    worshiped    my 


presence,  and  when  business  took  me  to 
town,  although  I  chose  many  precautions  to 
leave  them  at  home,  the  cunning  -litile 
wretches  invariably  managed  to  keep  out  ol 
the  way,  until  I  was  several  miles  on  the 
road,  when  like  magic,  they  would  appear, 
and  tly  each  to  an  opposite  shoulder.  I  leave 
you  to  decide  whether  this  was  instinct  or 
reason. 


Some  years  later  my  roving  disposition 
took  me  to  San  Domingo  in  the  West  Indies. 
A  reckless  affair  in  which  I  participated, 
made  me  a  political  prisoner.  I  was  taken 
in  the  act  of  war.  I  was  incarcerated  in  to- 
tal darkness,  in  a  room  prepared  expressly 
for  me,  in  consideration  of  the  notability  of 
the  affair  for  which  I  was  held;  Contrary  to 
prison  rules,  and  upon  parole,  I  was  allowed 
to  string  a  hammock  to  the  beams,  a  con- 
cession interdicted  to  prisoners  generally,  so 
as  not  to  afford  them  means  for  suicide  or 
escape.  I  had  scarcely  possessed  myself  of 
the   gracious   privilege,    when   I   felt   a  rat 


bound  to  my  shoulders.  I  was  still  unused 
to  the  darkness  of  the  room,  but  surmised  it 
to  be  a  rat  from  the  start.  I  bounced  out  of 
the  hammock  in  a  hurry,  and  distinctly 
heard  the  rat  tumble  upon  the  stone  pave- 
ment of  the  floor,  but  no  sooner  had  I  re- 
turned to  the  hammock,  then  there  it  was 
again !  I  made  a  plunge  for  the  spot  where- 
on I  felt  it,  but  missed  it,  yet  in  turn,  from 
self-accord,  and  simultaneously  with  the 
snatch,  it  fell  to  licking  my  face  with  all  the 
affectionate  tenderness  of  a  favorite  lap-dog 
showing  gratitude. J 

Lord  Byron's  poem  of  the  "Prisoner  of 
Chillon,"  suddenly  flashed  upon  my  mind, 
and  I  concluded  to  indulge  the  brute. 

We  became  great  friends,  and  he  answered 
to  the  call  of  "Tomuiy,"  with  all  the  readi- 
ness of  a  trained  sporting  dog.  I  never 
knew  that  rat  to  steal  a  crumb,  or  refuse  to 
make  a  meal  of  anything  I  gave  him.  It  had 
been  concluded  to  have  me  shot,  which,  to- 
gether with  my  high  standing  in  both  politi- 
cal and  military  life,  prompted  my  jailors  to 
have  me  pampered  with  every  conceivable 
luxury  except  light;  but  at  meals  a  lamp  was 
furnished,  and  after  eight  weeks  of  darkness, 
the  lamp  was  added  to  the  list  of  indulgen- 
cies 

Tommy  liked  his  toddy  as  well  as  he  did 
his  water.  He  would  drink  claret,  cham- 
pagne, beer  or  coflee,  in  fact  anything  I  gave 
him,  and  the  citizens  of  the  place,  in  sym- 
pathy with  my  cause,  kept  me  supplied  in 
profusion. 

When  at  last,  the  acquisition  of  the  lamp 
permitted  me  to  read  ma  ter  smuggled  in 
by  my    friends,    inside    of   loaves    of   bread. 


Tommy  would  sit  or  lie  quietly  by,  as  if  he 
-xpected  every  moment  to  be  called  in  coun- 
cil upon  the  information  contained.  He  per- 
lectly  worshiped  me.  When  he  took  his 
bit  of  food  off  the  fork  as  I  reached  it  to  him, 


he  looked  too  grateful  for  description;  he 
fairly  fpoke  by  his  looks.  I  was  severely  ill 
during  a  certain  spell  of  the  imprisonment, 
and  Tommj'  looked  as  disconsolate  as  he 
apparently  felt.  I  never  knew  him  to  budge, 
whenever  a  fitful  slumber  overtook  me, 
during  my  illness.  At  last,  at  the  end  of  the 
eleventh  week  of  my  confinement.  Tommy 
uttered  a  loud  scream — it  was  the  first  utter- 
ance of  his  voice  during  the  entire  eleven 
weeks — and  he  was  gone  from  my  side! 
Ten  minutes  after,  I  was  free! 

Partisans  had  broken  in  by  the  roof,  ropes 
were  lowered,  which  I  fastened  under  my 
aims,  I  was  hoisted  up  and  lowered  down, 
into  the  arms  of  800  horsemen — but  my  rat 
companion  was  never  more  seen! — 

Here  we  •  have  an  example  of  affection, 
disinterested  love,  symputhj;  and,  in  short, 
innumerable  traits  of  virtue  and  self  sacrifice 
were  displayed  for  an  object  who  was 
a  stranger  to  its  species  and  the  sworn 
enemy  of  its  race.  Such  evidences  of  regard 
savored  less  of  love  and  attachment  than 
absolute  worship.  It  was  pure,  unalloyed, 
and  self-sacrificing  reverence,  and  adoration, 
bestowing  divine  honors  upon  what  it 
Mnagined  his  companion  to  be,  a  Supreme 
Being. 

"I  might  tell  you,  how  the  little  fellow 
was  pensive  when  T  appeared  dull,  how  he 
evinced  delight  when  I  appeared  less  op- 
pressed, how  he  would  fetch  bits  of  straw, 
paper  and  chi()s,  and  how  by  every  conceiv- 
able ruse  he  tried  to  enlist  me  to  play  with 
him,  but  space  hurries  me  from  the  romantic 
to  the  real.  I  am  to  investigate  whether  I 
was  chosen  his  companion,  king  or  idol,  and 
whether  there  is 

KELIGION  IN  RATS. 

My  first  attention  to  the  rather  startling 
hypothesis  was  drawn,  in  consequence  of  a 
visit  to  the  renowned  museum  at  Munich, 
where  a  "king  rat"  first  came  under  my 
personal  observation,  although  I  have  since 
met  with  the  curiosity  in  other  museums. 
"Here  is  a  drawing  of  it,  sir,"  continued  our 
informant,  producing  a  sketch  which  we 
copy  in  full  upon  page  741.  The  under 
section  of  the  lithograph,  portrays  the 
hind  portion  of  the  anomaly  life  size,  whilst 
the  upper  part  is  intended  to  convey  its 
appearance  in  minature  when  entire. 

Rats  are  migratory  and  go  in  colonies; 
and  whenever  a  colony  has  migrated  to  a 
new  locality,  and  the  community  have  set- 
tled for  business,  their  minds  turn  to  the 
creation  of  a  king — a  god!  an  object  for 
adoration.  As  they  are  dumb  beings,  we 
are  ignorant  of  their  means  of  intelligent 
intercourse,  and  in  our  egotism  take  it  upon 
oursejveyto  name  asking,  that  which  without 
unreasonableness  might  be  adored  by  them- 
selves as  their  deity. 

There  may  be  hereditary  royalty  or  privi- 
leged conceptions  among  them,  to  otherwise 
account  for  the  phenomena.  We  are 
far  too  ignorant  in  our  knowledge  of  rats   to 
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decide  conclusively  upon  the  question.  But 
this  much  is  demonstrable;  a  litter  of  rata  is 
devoted  to  the  cause;  at  a  certain  stage  of 
their  existence,  the  mother  knots  their  tails 
according  to  the  manner  indicated  in  the 
drawing;  applies  various  cements  best 
known  to  lats,  for  adhesiveness;  sits  upon 
the  knots  as  a  hen  does  upon  her  eggs,  for 
an  undefined  number  of  days,  until  the  car- 
tilaginous substance  of  the  youngsters'  tails' 
become  cramped  to  the  eccentricity  of  the 
knotting,  inseparable  and  with  no  possible 
chance  of  disentangling. 

The  mother  suckles  these  to  the  rule  of  all 
mammals  of  that  nature;  but  on  her  forsak- 
ing them,  it  devolves  upon  the  whole  colony 
afterwards  to  supply  them  with  dainties. 
Wherefore  shall" 
this  be  more  rea- 
sonably termed 
tribute  to  the  king, 
than  sacrifice  to  a 
rat  Dagon  ?  Why 
should  animals 
whose  intelligent 
strategies  and  saga- 
city in  emergency, 
are  instances  sur- 
passing even  those 
of  our  own,  why,  I 
say,  should  they  not 
possess  an  instinct 
to  worship  and  ven- 
erate a  deitj'  of 
their  own  as  well  as 
ourselves '? 

From  the  manner 
of  the  entanglement 
of  their  tails,  it  will 
be  found  evident 
that  locomotion  of 
the  anomaly  to  any 
considerable  degree 
is  barely  impossible; 
and  when  necessity 
compels  the  colony 
to  abandon  their 
haunts,  there  is  no 
telling  the  amount 
of  regret  which 
doutless  accompa- 
nies the  act;  but  the 
object  of  their  vene- 
ration is  compulso- 
rily  abandoned. 

Whether  a  store 
of  food  is  left  for 
them  or  not,  has 
never  been  demon- 
strated; but  this 
much  ia  known, 
that  when  driven  by 
hunger,  they  fall 
upon  and  devour 
each  other,  until 
there  is  but  one 
remaining.  As  a 
proof  of  the  asser- 
tion, rats  with  knot- 
ted tails,  and  with 
shrivelled  portions 
of  others,  cunningly 
linked  in,  have  fre- 
quently been  caught 
in  traps,  and  are 
beyond  a  doubt  the 
individual  remains 
of  a  former  doity 
combination'" 

The  photo-litho- 
graph is  a  fac-simile 
of  a  Rat  anomaly 
killed  at  Duessel- 
dorf,  in  Germany; 
it  was  found  on  the 
top  of  some  neglec- 
ted animal  hair,  in- 
side of  a  long  neg- 
lected     boiler.       A 


man  hearing  the  noise  of  rats  issuing  from 
it,  went  to  it,  and  not  until  after  he  had 
killed  seven  rats  consecutively,  did  he  dis- 
cover that  by  the  entanglement  of  their  tails, 
they  were  all  comparatively  one,  and  that  a 
little  fortune  had  slipped  through  his  fingers 
in  his  haste  to  gratify  his  barbaritj'. 

The  moral  in  connection  with  all  this,  will 
appear  in  a  future  number. 

A  Romance  of  San  Francisco. 
Nearly  everybody  knows  Craig,  the  under- 
taker; but  hardly  anybody  gives  a  thought 
of  the  many  romances  which  in  the  course  of 
a  day  transpire  in  the  business  of  undertak- 
ing. 


Some  weeks  ago,  a  Spanish  lady,  of  highly 
respectable  appearance,  young  and  beauti- 
ful to  behold,  made  enquiry  at  the  store, 
about  the  cost  of  a  cheap  but  respectable 
funeral.  She  had  the  estimate  particularly 
put  down  in  writing,  and  mutually  agreed 
with  the  manager,  that  whenever  the  memo- 
randa should  be  presented,  that  he  will  re- 
spect it  as  a  legal  contract  and  comply  with 
its  portents. 

Some  two  weeks  later,  a  gentleman  pre- 
sented the  document  at  the  undertaker's, 
with  the  request,  for  some  one  to  go  along 
for  the  purpose  of  measuring  the  corpse;   a 

melancholy  request 
to  which  the  busi- 
nessman promptly 
complied. 

Arriving  at  the 
chamber  of  death, 
judge  of  the  under- 
taker's painful  sur- 
prise, when  lo!  as 
beautiful  in  death 
as  when  she  was 
living,  calmly  re- 
posing, as  if  but  in 
sweet  slumbers  lul- 
led, lay  stretched 
the  corpse  of  her, 
who  in  life  had  bar- 
gained for  her  own 
funeral    ©utlayes! 

A  fearful  tumor 
had  been  her  bane 
for  years,  but  so 
violent  in  its  nature, 
that  her  doctor  des- 
paired operating 
upon  it,  lest  it 
would  sacrifice  her 
life.  But  the  noble 
woman,  outbraved 
the  doctor's  fears, 
was  determined  to 
be  freed  from  the 
plague,  and  this  was 
ihe  result.  Saying 
more,  would  mar  all 
said. 


•  vvnsp  pu 


IS    IT     KING    OR    IDOL  ? 


The  most  amus- 
ing things  in  a 
household  are  little 
children, when  good, 
and  innocently  rom- 
ping for  joy— little 
chips  when  dry, 
make  the  biggest 
blaze. 

What  nods  con- 
stantly but  is  never 
sleepy  ?  The  feather 
in  a  lady's  hat. 
What  flows  without 
being  liquid  ?  The 
ends  of  her  neck- 
tier. 

Clean all      the 

bathing  places  of 
Alameda  were  ex- 
tensively patronized 
on  Sunday  last,  but 
it  doesn't  say  whe- 
ther with  or  with- 
out soap. 

There  is  lots  of 
money  missed ,  which 
has  never  been  lost 
— it  was  never  had. 
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FAREWELL   GRIXT. 

There  is  not  a  subject  trivial  or  grand, 
which  does  not  in  common  uphold  the  les- 
son, that  experieLced  management  is  best 
at  the  head  of  all  affairs;  and  the  greater  the 
experience,  the  more  the  preference  is  due. 
Despite  the  phases  in  history,  where  this 
maxim  has  been  satisfactorily  followed,  it 
nevertheless  upholds  many  instances  where 
it  has  been  as  readily  neglected. 

From  the  point  of  his  military  strategies, 
to  the  extremest  tests  of  his  administrative 
skill,  Ulyses  S.  Grant  has  been  found, 
not  alone  unwanting  in  capacity,  but  rather 
unexceptionally  excelling.  The  very  people 
whose  cause,  in  one  sense,  he  has  blasted, 
stood  up  in  almost  a  solid  phalanx  to  elevate 
him  as  their  head. 

To  this  is  added  a  shrewd  business  tact  and 
far  seeing  political  sense;  a  sound  under- 
standing upon  international  necessities  and 
events,  brought  about  by  the  practical  expe- 
rience of  travel  and  demonstrative  observa- 
tion. All  this  in  combination  with  a  whole 
world's  endorsement  of  his  coolness  under 
most  trying  circumstances;  his  suavity  of 
manners  and  unusual  common  sense;  his 
acknowledged  love  of  justice  and  unqualified 


patriotism,  make  it  the  more  to  his  personal 
credit,  that  the  nation  has  refused  him  the 
distinction  of  further  elevation,  and  which 
at  the  same  time  detracts  naught,  from  the 
nation's  own  integrity.  Garfield  is  by  no 
means  a  mean  substitute. 

Still,  to  the  minds  of  his  most  devoted 
followers,  the  Temple  of  the  Lord  appears 
defiled,  and  Cffisar  has  not  received  the 
tribute  due  unto  Coesar.  An  excellent 
dinner  is  anticipated,  by  the  substitute  on 
the  spit,  but  the  guests  had  their  expecta- 
tions brightened,  by  a  promised  turkey. 
The  feast  will  doubtless  pass  off  enjoyably 
every  way,  but  the  turkey,  will  be  missing, 
despite  every  other  delicacyservedinits  stead. 
But  there  is  a  great  consolation  in  store  for 
his  friends.  Th3  great  Bell  of  Moscow  was  the 
result  of  the  inception  of  a  giant  mind,  and 
the  production  of  a  most  colossal  intellect, 
one  that  successfully  guided  the  hissing 
liquid  ore  into  the  cunningly  devised  form, 
and  astonished  ages  by  the  wonderful  per- 
fection of  an  extraordinary  creative  genius. 
It  was  made  the  completest  marvel  of  me- 
chanical skill,  and  the  pride  of  engineering 
ingenuity;  but  when  it  came  to  the  hanging 
of  it,  that  same  exalted    skill   which  shrunk 


not,  at  the  tax  of  .creating  it,  most  astonish- 
ingly failed  in  the  simpler  requirement  of 
elevating  it  in  place.  The  hoisting  gear 
proved  insufficient  to  the  strain,  the  object 
was  too  cumbrous  to  handle,  and  from  its 
own  ponderousness,  succumbed  to  the 
attempt  with  a  crash. 

But  although,  as  a  result  of  its  fall,  it  is 
blemished  as  a  bell,  it  became  suggestive  for 
nobler  uses  still.  It  is  a  chapel  now  where 
devotion  delights  to  commune  with  its  Maker 
and  where  piety  pays  homage  to  it  as  a  reve- 
renced shiine.  Had  it  been  successfully 
elevated  to  the  intended  position,  an  acci- 
dental blemish  might  have  unfitted  it  for  all 
practical  use,  and  all  future  would  have 
pointed  to  it  more  as  a  folly  than  otherwi&e; 
but  where  it  now  is,  it  will  be  venerated  as  a 
temple  for  worship  forever.  A  political  fare- 
well to  thee,  Ulysses  S.  Grant. 


As  a  proof,  that  we  are  in  favor  of  the  ele- 
vation of  the  human  race,  we  recommend 
capital  punishment,  in  all  cases,  where  bru- 
tal murder  has  been  committed. 


Rash     proceeding 
i  smallpox. 


inoculating     asrainst 


Drama. 

Miss  Beaudet. — The  grand  success  of  this 
lady's  benefit,  on  Saturday  evening  last,  at 
the  Baldwin,  will  be  a  retrospective  event, 
to  which  she  will  always  revert  with 
triumph.  The  piece  itself,  as  well  as  the 
auditory,  was  a  most  noteworthy  success. 
The  latter  was  not  constituted  of  the  usual 
Saturday  night  element,  who  after  a  six 
days'  fatiguing  struggle  with  business  per- 
plexities, flock  to  the  theatres,  to  recreate 
upon  some  three  hour's  horror  and  for  which 
purpose,  Ihe  Lady  of  Lyons  was  entirely  un- 
suited.  The  composition  of  that  night's 
audience  was  ot  the  class  that  aim  to  com- 
bine instruction  with  pleasure;  that  seek 
enlightenment  from  the  brilliant  fancies  of 
sparkling  genius  and  the  polished  lessons  of 
bright  philosophy. 

Two  ladies  and  a  youth,  to  whom  Mncy 
Sykes  would  have  been  as  the  balm  of  Gile- 
ad,  showed  their  disgust  at  refinement,  by 
sweeping  out  of  the  theatre,  in  the  midst  of 
that  sublime  description,  of  the  Lake  of 
Como,  most  sublimely  rendered  by  Band- 
man.  When  this  meets  the  gaze  of  that 
trio,  we  hope  they  will  profit  by  the  lesson, 
"that  one  might  be  held  in  ignorance  of  a 
donkey's  proximity,  if  the  brute  would  but 
abstain  from  braying."  The  entire  audience 
were  as  discomfited  at  this  piece  of  indis- 
cretion as  they  were  t^pell-bound  by  the  re- 
markable and  successful  efforts  of  the  great 
actor. 

The   play  of   the  Lady   of  Lyons   was    an 


event  in  which  all  the  company  signalized 
itself  to  no  mean  advantage;  and  after  Miss 
Beaudet  and  Mr.  Bandman,  Mr.  Bradley 
appeared  to  praiseworthy  advantage. 

We  shall  watch  with  interest  the  promis- 
ing future  of  Miss  Louise  Beaudet. 

Bush. — A  charming  opera  at  this  charming 
little  theatre,  most  charmingly  rendered,  is 
the  order  of  the  week.  Boccaccio  takes  pre- 
cedence of  all  latter  day  comic  operas,  and 
excels  Pinafore  and  Penzance  trash,  by  just 
so  much  as  to  bar  comparison.  It  is  most 
admirably  mounted,  and  the  dressing  of  the 
piece  by  Jahn  deserves  particular  mention. 
The  lyric  portion  of  it  surpasses  anything  of 
Offenbach  or  Flotow;  and  holds  forth  gems 
which  would  appear  glorious  even,  did  they 
claim  Rossini  as  their  parent. 

Yet  it  has  its  faults.  We  have  never  seen 
the  original  libretto,  but  if  the  translation 
is  truthful,  then  the  sooner  Suppe  substi- 
tutes another  scribe  for  Genee,  the  better 
for  himself.  But  we  are  inclined  to  give 
Genee  the  benefit  of  the  doubt, and  to  advise 
Mr.  Locke,  in  future,  to  test  the  merits  of 
his  translator  before  he  confides  so  respon- 
sible a  charge  into  his  hands.  It  is  the  most 
miserably  garbled,  unenglish  and  unlit- 
erary  bungled  up  trash  we  have  ever  met, 
and  must  certainly  have  been  translated  by  a 
foreigner.  The  total  lack  of  wit,  gives  us  the 
license  to  surmise  a  complete  plethora  of  it 
in  the  original,  but  is  lost  by  its  mal-con 
struction  into  English.  If  Mr.  Locke  would 
take  time  by  the  forelock,  he  would  discard 
two-thirds  of  the  irrelevant  dialogue,  and 
not  substitute  a  solitary  word  in  its  place; 
and  Boccaccio  will  be  a  more  complete  suc- 
cess, than   it  is   bound   to   be,  in  any  event. 

Nei-lson  at  the  Baldwin. — This   lady   makes 


us  grateful  that  Shakespeare  had  a  fertile 
mind;  and  the  bard  delights  us  the  more, 
because  of  the  spirit  infused  by  Neilson. 
The  only  regret  is,  that  a  genius,  whose 
every  expression  is  but  little  short  of  divine 
prophec}',  should  inadvertently  have  coined 
a  lie  for  the  confoundment  of  some  of  his 
wisest  teachings.  He  taught  us  that  gold 
needs  no  gilding,  the  rose  no  additional  fra- 
grance; yet  without  the  additional  virtue  of 
Neilson,  Cymheline  might  have  been  spouted 
to  empty  benches. 

This  remarkable  actress,  and  remarkable 
play,  form  an  alliance  as  close  as  the  color 
and  the  fragrance  of  the  ravishing  rose;  in- 
dividual charms,  yet  enhancing  each  other's 
virtue  by  combination. 

Most  actors  of  the  day,  love  to  devote  them- 
selves to  trouser  plays,  abominable  rehash 
of  each  other;  common  police  court  filth,  in 
combination  with  demoralizing  models  of 
newly  invented  crimes,  after  the  manner  of 
bazar  paper  patterns.  One  month  the  pulf 
is  thus  big,  and  is  set  here,  and  the  next  it  is 
that  big  and  is  set  there.  In  one  play  the 
woman  acts  indecently  in  this  way,  and  in 
the  next  in  that.  Here  the  villain  resorts  to 
his  abominations  in  the  first  act,  there,  in 
the  third;  and  so  on,  until  all  taste  for  the 
drama,  eickens,  surfeits  and  palls.  A  re- 
spectable artiste,  having  the  least  considera- 
tion for  her  sex,  should  scorn  to  personate 
Oamille;  and  an  actor  ambitious  of  his  por- 
traiture of  a  trousered  villain,  should  be 
scouted  from  the  boards  of  a  theatre.  They 
are  as  much  a  disgrace  as  the  reprehensible 
drudge  who  penned  the  pieces.  It  is  the 
actor  who  is  at  fault  for  the  morbid  tastes 
which  the  obscene  and  demoralized  portrai- 
tures have  grafted  upon  an  otherwise  audi- 
tory. There  are  many  future  Siddons  and 
[Continued  on  Page  747.] 


Superstitions, 

There  is  uo  more  anomalous  character  in 
the  instance  of  superstition  than  the  average 
American.  Leaving  exceptions  out,  he  is 
utterly  destitute  of  belief  in  the  superna- 
tural. The  humbug  of  spiritualism  has  its 
disciples,  to  be  sure,  but  so  insigniricant  are 
the  numbers  of  the  minority  of  the  deluded 
clique,  that  they   scarcely   warrant  naming. 

In  the  older  countries,  the  thing  is  en- 
tirely different.  Old  prejudices  and  beliefs 
have  been  grafted  upon  the  minds  of  the  in- 
born for  so  long  a  time  that  they  have  become 
chronic,  and  no  argument  or  proof  to  the 
contrary  will  make  the  least  impression  upon 
them.  A  mule  and  a  stallion  fighting  in  San 
Domingo,  forebodes  a  revolution;  and  large 
flights  of  flamingoes,  a  plentiful  tobacco 
harvest;  a  black  bird,  in  midsummer,  upon 
the  steppes  in  Algeria,  foretells  plagues; 
whilst  on  the  British  Coast,  a  bout  tiful  her- 
ring and  mackerel  catch  is  indicated  by  an 
abundance  of  fleas.  In  Yarmouth,  and  par- 
ticularly on  the  coast  of  Essex,  the  fisher- 
men are  quite  "beside  themselves"  at  the 
sudden  incursion  of  immense  hordes  of  fleas. 
They  jump  for  joy  in  concert  with  the  pest 
itself,  and  invariably  the  conceit  comes  out 
gainer.  "A  flea  in  season,  does  a  hundred 
herrings  reason,"  is  a  Cromer  proverb,  and 
'•'mackerel  gangs  up  the  Tay,  five  score  and 
ten  to  ilka  flay,"  is  a  North  country  saying. 
"When  fleas  nibble  there  is  salmon  in  the 
nibble,"  is  a  Lancashire  maxim.  "When 
there  is  fleas  on  the  bar,  there  is  the  fish  on 
the  Yar,"  is  a  Norfolk  apothegm,  "On  land 
and  on  sea,  a  fish  and  a  flea,"  is  the  begin- 
ning of  a  primitive  nursery  rhyme. 

For  the  curiosity  of  the  subject,  it  would 
be  interesting  if  the  comparison  were  put  to 
the  test  with  us  here,  and  no  class  can  be  as 
serviceAblo  to  the  cause  as  the  ladies  may  be. 
For  instance,  when  particularly  plagued  with 
fleas,  if  they  were  just  to  take  notice,  if  the 
varmints  don't  fetch  oysters  in  their  wake, 
hey  ?  and  adopt  some  such  legend  for  a 
motto  as  "If  your  fleas  to  pinch,  you'll  oysters 
clinch,"  or,  "when  fleas  bite  louder,  count 
sure  up  n  clim  chowJer,"  or, "when fleas  are 
o  I*-,  bait  hooks  for  trout, "'etc.  It  is  worth 
lookin '  incO. 


Suspended  Animation. 

A  remarkable  canard  palmed  ofif  for  vera- 
city, appeared  in  the  Alta  of  June  4th. 

It  relates  to  a  case  of  suspended  anima- 
tion, as  related  by  a  certain  Mrs.  Martha 
Smith  (will  people  ever  abstain  from  apply- 
ing this  much  abused  name  to  every  hoax 
they  mean  to  coin?)  of  Chatham,  N.  C. 

It  is  an  old  German  legend  palmed  ofl"in 
North  Carolina  English,  where  a  lady  in 
Bromberg,  had  been  buried  with  a  ring  upon 
her  finger,  which  the  sextons  who  filled  in 
the  grave  determinei  to  steal.  To  carry  out 
the  object,  they  undid  the  grave  that  night, 
but  the  ring  was  on  so  tight  that  one  of  the 
fellotvd  had  to  apply  his  teeth  to  draw  it  ofif, 
when  lo!  the  force  applied,  restored  the 
corpse  to  animation,  who,  returning  home, 
scare  1  her  husband  nearly  into  fits,  he  sup- 
posing the  visitor  to  be  the  ghost  of  his 
buried  wife. 


There  are  few  Germans  in  town  who  do 
not  know  this  legend,  and  few  localities  in 
Germany  who  do  notlocalise  it,  as  their  own; 
and  if  the  Alitt  can  prove  it  home  in  North 
Carolina,  we  will  present  it  with  a  still  big- 
ger fib,  both  better  worded  and  apparently 
better  authenticated.  The  Wasp  would  scorn 
to  palm  ofif  chafif  for  grain.  The  fable  is  a 
good  one  and  helps  agreeably  to  fill  a  column, 
but  it  should  be  given  for  what  it  is   worth. 


THE    MATCH   MAN: 

Death  of  Old  Mr,  Jones,  who  Made  the 
First   Lucifer  Matches. 

Old  Mr.  Jones  is  dead.  There  were  many 
of  his  name,  but  we  bear  his  memory  in  spe- 
cially grateful  remembrance,  as  he  passes 
away  at  the  age  of  eighty-nine,  and  .is  laid  to 
rest  at  Chillicothe,  Ohio.  It  is  to  Mr.  Jones 
that  we  are  chiefly  indebted  for  Lucifer 
matches.  Old  gentlemen  and  others,  who 
were  set  in  their  ways,  were  opposed  to  the 
innovatioL,  and,  especially  when  they  heard 
mention  of  the  name  of  Lucifer  in  connec- 
tion with  it,  suspected  some  iuflueuce  of  the 
evil  one. — Pldla.  limes. 

When  Liioiffir  made  the  earliest  match, 

U[)  in  the  Garden  of  Eden; 
He  couuted  to  have  gained  a  very  great  catch 

By  haudiug  an  apple  to  feed  on, 

The  apple  resulted  in  much  to  read  on 
About  dressing  in  a  fig  leaf  patch ; 

And  of  old  Jones,  who  without  any  heed  on 
Pnplicat'd  Lucifer's  Incifcr  match. 
Where  Jones  first  the  idea  did  hatch, 

Is  dubious  ground  to  tread  on. 
He  has  gone  where  he  best  may  Lucifer   match, 

With  his  match,  with  the  Lucifer  head  on, 


Expressions  of  Trade  Unions. 

Man-of  war's-man. — If  I  were  in  Mayor 
Isaac's  place,  I  would  not  shufiie,  and  hem, 
and  haw,  and  puke  like  a  steam  tender 
around  a  newly  arrived  passenger  ship;  but 
I  would  open  my  bow  ports,  and  put  for  it 
with  a  full  head  of  steam,  and  if  I  couldn't 
get  her  passenger  for  the  asking,  I'd  sink 
her,  and  fish  'em  up  afterwards,  as  they 
floundered. 

Butchers. — I'd  go  for  'em,  like  a  riled  bull 
at  a  red  blanket  hanging  to  dry,  with  my 
tuft  a  flying,  and  tail  as  straight  out  as  a 
fence  rail. 

Foundryman. — When  the  metal  is  liquid, 
I'd  let  fly,  full  head  at  the  mold,  be  the  re- 
result  what  it  might. 

Lumberman. — I'd  let  her  rip,  whether 
there  was  a  knot  in  the  way  or  not. 

Baker. — When  the  dough  is  once  mixed, 
it  should  go  into  the  oven,  be  its  rising 
heavy  or  light.  Puking  over  it  won't  mend 
the  matter. 

Cook. — When  the  meat  is  in  the  pot,  such 
broth  as  it  turns  out,  I'd  serve. 


Touching  Incidents. 
A  singular  and  beautiful  incident  hap- 
pened in  Jacksonville,  Florida,  not  long  ago. 
The  little  daughter  of  a  resident  of  that  city 
was  in  the  habit  of  daily  feeding  a  nightin- 
gale, which  would  come  to  the  house  every 
morning  to  receive  its  food.  Not  long  ago 
the  little  girl  sickened  and  died,  and  as  the 
lay  there  in  her  cofiSn  the  nightingale  flew 
through  an  open  window  into  the  room, 
sang  one  of  its  most  beautiful  melodies  and 
departed.  An  hour  later  it  was  found  dead 
in  the  front  yard,  having  evidently  perished 
from  grief  at  the  loss  of  its  young  friend. — 
N,  Y.  Post.      A    precisely    similar    incident 


happened  in  Chicago,  last  winter.  An  old 
man  had  been  in  the  habit  of  throwing  fire- 
wood, boot-jacks,  and  what  furniture  he 
could  spare,  at  an  old  torn  cat  that  came 
around  about  two  o'clock  every  morning. 
One  day  the  old  man  died,  and  as  he  lay  in 
his  oofifiu  the  cat  came  around  and  uttered 
one  of  its  most  defiant  melodies.  A  minute 
after,  it  was  found  dead  in  the  back  yard, 
having  evidently  died  of  grief  at  the  loss  of 
its  head,  which  one  of  the  mournars  had 
blown  ofif  with  a  shot-gun.  There  can  be  no 
doubt  that  history  repeats  itself. —  Chicago 
'Iribane. 


DEATH   FROM  VACCINATION. 


A  Case  Reported  Which  Requires  Im- 
mediate Action. 

The  death  of  a  seven-months'-old  child  of 
John  Neumann,  a  German  blacksmith,  of 
No.  191  Second  street,  from  erysipelas,  pro- 
duced by  vaccination,  was  reported  at  the 
Board  of  Health  yesterday.  The  infant  was 
vaccinated  on  May  7  by  Dr.  Lilientbal  of 
No.  301  East  Tenth  street,  and  shortly  after 
was  attacked  with  erysipelas.  The  arm 
swelled,  and  abscesses  formed,  and  the 
erysipelas  finally  extended  to  the  child's 
head,  and  it  died.  The  virus  was  purchased, 
from  the  Board  of  Health,  and  was  consid- 
ered pure. 

A  gentleman  residing  in  Harlem,  whose 
name  is  unknown,  reported  at  the  Board  of 
Health  yesterday  that  his  child  was  sufiferiug 
from  erysipelas,  produced  by  vaccination. 
Dr.  Emanuel  Bock  of  No.  184  East  Eightieth 
street  was  the  attending  physician. — N.  Y. 
Slav. 


Wife's   Mother-in-Law, 

Husband. — At  last,  I  have  proved  my  wife 
an  angel,  mother. 

Wife's  Mother-in-Law. — What  brought 
this  change  about,  all  at  once  ? 

Husband. — I  have  seen  her  fly,  last  night! 

Wife's  Mother-in-Law. — Seen    her    what  ? 

Husband. — F.y  into  a  devil  of  a  rage,  be- 
cause I  take  you  and  not  her  to  Yosemite  for 
the  season. 

Wife's  Mother-in-law. — Oh!  she  is  a 
wretch!  a  vixen! — 


At  a  meeting  in  Philadelphia  of  Methodist 
preachers,  the  Kev.  Thomas  Guard,  D.  D., 
of  Baltimore,  was  introduced.  Having  spent 
soma  time  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  the  Rev. 
Anthony  Atwood  requeste.l  Dr.  Guard  to 
give  his  views  on  the  Chinesa  question.  In 
response,  be  said  that  things  in  that  sec- 
tion of  the  country  were  not  as  they  should 
be-  Though  he  had  a  pleasant  experience 
in  the  West,  he  was  now  glad  to  be  on  this 
side  of  the  Rocky  Mountains.  He  had  a 
Chinese  servant  for  two  years,  and  had 
never  had  a  better.  The  speaker  alluded  to 
Denis  Kearney,  the  Sand-lot  orator,  as  the 
nearest  approach  to  Darwin's  missing  link 
that  it  had  ever  been  his  pleasure  to  meet. 
"But,"  he  continued,  "I  believe  that  he  is 
largely  the  tool  of  others.  He  is  enjc)ying  a 
rest  now — he  is  taking  a  recreation.  Al- 
though I  was  born  in  Ireland,"  Dr.  Guard 
continued,  "I  am  generally  called  an  Ameri- 
can, and  I  certainly  believe  in  American 
liberty.  I,  therefore,  say  that  rather  than 
endorse  the  sentiment:  'The  Chinese  must 
go,'  I  would  rather  make  it  'the  Irish  must 
go,'  and  the  sooner  the  better." 


Why  do  we  butter  our  bread  ? — Ex.  What 
else  would  you  do  with  it? 
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THJE    ILLUSTRATED     WASR 


PHASES    OF     HISTORY 

Not  Generally  given  in  Detail. 

■WRITTEN   BY    MR.    SALMI   MORSE   FOR    THE    "WASP." 


Continved  from  Page  730,  No.  201.1 
PHASE  III. 


PART      XXXI. 


QLEASINGS   FKOJI    ilNDEK,    CINDER,    iND    CHAB. 

Mr.  Oribbs  purred  with  delight  at  the  softness  of 
the  beil  upon  which  he  lay,  and  flattered  himself 
into  ecstasies  over  the  idea  that  sooner  or  later  the 
bed  would  become  his  own.  He  purred  rejoicingly 
at  the  approaching  culmiuiitionof  a  scheme,  which  he 
had  been  eighteen  years  in  oousummiiting;  and  to  the 
rule  of  cats  generally,  rubbed  his  forepaws  triumph- 
antly together,  iu  imitation  of  a  cat's  licking;  fondly 
rubbed  his  shaven  chin  between  his  thumb  and 
index  finger,  harmoniously  accompanying  the  act  by 
satisfactory  blinks,  for  all  the  world  as  cats  are  apt 
to  blink,  when  everything  with  them  is  of  a  pleasing 
nature. 

He  blinked  and  he  purred  at  retrospective 
thoughts,  when  the  lord  of  the  manor,  unsuspicious 
of  wrong,  and  wrapped  in  fond  studies,  which  were 
the  idols  of  his  fancies,  had  a  jjoisonous  virus  of 
jealousy  innoculated  upon  his  plucid  temperment, 
very  much  after  the  fashion  of  Othello  and  lago, 
which  drove  him  adrift  upon  the  wide  world,  a 
tramp,  a  vagrant,  and  cast-away,  tie  purred  more 
than  delightfully  upon  the  double  deal,  whereby  a 
fond  mother  was  gained  over  to  the  confidence  of 
abandoning  her  new-boru  babe  to  the  care  of  him- 
self, and  blinked  all  the  more  rapid  at  the  thoughts 
of  her  steadily  paying,  by  regular  iustallmeuts,  for 
the  care  of  that  child  during  eighteen  unbroken 
years,  she  paving  a  pound  where  it  scarcely  cost 
him  a  shilling.  "She  wauts  it  back  now,"  purred 
the  cat,  half  audibly;  "she  shall  nave  it  back,  oh, 
yes,  she  shall  have  it  back!  She  shall  have  Dobbs— 
mv  child,  and  she  shall  install  it  as  her  own— she 
shall  have  Dobbs! — Ha,  ha,  ba,  ha!  what  a  lark! 
Dobbs,  the  kitchen  drudge,  a  disowned  waif,  shall 
become  a  lady,  and  the  born  lady,  a  waif! 

A  peculiar  turn  of  affairs  now  revolved  in  the  cat's 
mind,  suddenly  exerting  its  influence  upon  both  his 
blinking  eye  and  paws,  which  arrested  ihem  midway 
in  their  occupation.  "Suppose  Dobbs  proves  un- 
grateful, and,  Mrs.  Winslow  peaches?"  An  inert 
effigy  of  a  cat  upon  canvas,  betrayed  more  life  at 
this  instant  than  the  one  between  the  blankets. 
"They  shan't,"  was  the  resolve  which  set  both  paws 
and  eye  again  at  their  functions.  "Winslow  is 
no  such  fool  as  to  thiow  money  away,  and  Dobbs 
knows  chalk  from  cheese  as  well  as  her  father 
does,"  and  he  purred  uncontrollably  with  delight 
again,  as  before  the  shadowy  thought  interrunted. 
Dobbs  is  of  age,  and  the  old  lady,  though  young  yet, 
is  of  age,  too.  She  must  quit.  Dobbs  will  do  it. 
Josiah  would  have  been  the  man  for  the  business, 
but  he  is  not  here,  and  if  he  were  Josiah  is  not  to  be 
trusted.  No,  no,  I  have  trusted  him  too  much  al- 
ready. Ho  Bworn  to  the  identification  of  the  man- 
gled lord,  and  because  he  didn't  consider  himself 
sufficiently  paid  for  it,  ho  poked  an  eye  out  of  my 
head!  Wonder  where  Josiah  is  V"  The  cat's  purr- 
ing then  went  off  upon  another  train;  "he  sold  out 
and  went  away  in  double  quick  time,  and  I  wonder 
where  he  is?  If  I  do  not  keep  good  friends  with 
him,  and  that  fool  of  a  lord,  when  he  does  turn  up, 
he'll  peach!"  Blink,  blink,  blink,  blink,  went  the 
eye,  poised  upon  space,  as  if  naught  figured  before 
its  chryR',alliue  lens,  or  Hs  optic  nerves  had  become 
impervious  to  the  impression  of  passing  imagery. 
"As  things  turned  out,  it  Was  a  bad  job,  that  med- 
dling with  his  woman — but  who  could  have  foreseen 
such  events  as  these?  The  nephew  must  break  his 
neck  at  jumping  a  ditch,  after  a  hare  worth  nine 
pence;  and  Dobbs  must  take  a  notion  to  go  to  Ne>v 
York  without   a  word    to   me!     But   the  Count  will 

fetch  her the  Count!  as  much  of   a  Count  as  I  am  a 

fiddler!  The  Swiss  Courier  to  some  tourists  he 
chaperoned,  has  learned  to  ape  their  manners  and  is 
a  Count." 

"Suppose  Lord  Carrolton  were  to  turn  up,  Josiah 
nc where  to  be  found— bah!  Suppose  the  sky  was  to 
fall  down  or  Itfount  Cenis  walk  to  Tripton! — I  have 
seen  hira  killrd  by  the  railroad  smash,  Josiah  has 
also  sworn  to  it,  he  is  buried  and  lies  in  the  family 
vault  and  has  a  monument.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  some  mis- 
erable hopper  decently  attired,  when  d.ad  and 
mutilated,  is  as  much  of  a  lord  as  ho  of  acres!— How 
quickly  jealous  whisperings  sent  the  real  lord 
scamp,  ring!— " 

Purring  in  this  delightful  mood  if  was  nearly 
broad   daylight   before    sleep   overtook    the  animal; 


and  dreaujs  of  a  similar  nature  to  his  waking  fancies 
haunted  an  unrest  upon  his  drowsy  brain. 

Hospitality  forbade  I-ady  Carrolton  from  sending 
to  Mr.  Cribbs'  room,  although  the  day  had  far  ad- 
vanced before  she  herself  had  risen.  She  was 
leisurely  sipping  a  small  cup  of  chocolate,  when  the 
footman  auaouuced  a  mean  looking  stranger,  upon 
highly  important  business.  Somewhat  diffident  at 
first,  but  to  the  rule  of  her  sex,  succiimbiug  to  curi- 
osity at  last,  she  bade  the  stranger  to  be  ushered 
into  the  library,  when  she  shortly  followed,  and 
there,  for  the  first  time  in  her  life,  beheld — Mr.  Jo- 
siah Martin. 

He  declined  to  be  seated,  and  for  a  while  refused 
to  Slate  his  business.  H^r  la  lyship  concluding  that 
a  madman  had  imposed  upon  her,  and  was  about  to 
ring  the  bell,  when  Josiah  stopped  her. 

"Don't  ring'"  screamed  the  penny  trumpet  voice. 
"Are  we  alone?" 

"Entirely,"  answered  the  high  born  dame,  her 
fingers  glued  to  the  bell,  ready  to  make  it  sound  at 
any  emergency. 

"Loid  Carrolton  is  dead,  ain't  he?"  wheezed  the 
penny  trumpet. 

Her  ladyship  nodded  in  acquiescence. 

"Ho  is  buried,  ain't  he?'  again  inflicted  the  penny 
trumpet. 

Another  nod  for  answer. 

"You  had  a  daughter,  hadn't  you?"  persisted  the 
unmusical  interrogator. 

"Strange  man!  '  exclaimed  her  ladyship  with 
trepidation,  "who  are  you?" 

"What's  the  diff  rence  who  I  am?"  screeched 
Martin  superciliously,  "lam  Snips.  I  am;  maybe 
Pink,  and  perhaps  Smith.  All  the  same  who  I  am, 
but  what  I  am  is  what  you  ought  to  know,  and  I  can 
tell  you." 

"Sir,  leave  me!"  exclaimed  her  ladyship,  a  sudden 
fear  overtaking  her,  lor  really,  she  felt  that  some 
lunatic  had  broken  away  from  an  asylum  near  by, 
aud  was  confronting  her. 

"Oh,  I  would  just  as  soon  leave  you  as  not.  I 
came  here  on  business,  business  which  has  money 
in  it,  do  you  hear?"  said  the  little  man,  speaking 
audibly  with  his  tongue,  but  more  emphatically  with 
the  green  flicker  of  his  eyes. 

"What  have  you  to  say  about  business  tome, 
strange  man?"  exclaimed  the  lady,  becoming  sud- 
denly roused  to  a  pitch  of  unaccountable  curiosity, 
consequent  upon  the  sudden  surprise  which  over- 
came her  at  his  mentioning  her  daughter,  and  reason 
now,  for  the  first  time  asserting  itself.  "You  have 
spoken  of  my  daughter?" 

"Yes,"  said  Martin  quietly,  "with  three  straw- 
berries in  the  small  of  the  shoulder?!" 

"Hah!"  cried  Lady  Carrolton,  with  all  a  mother's 
curiosity  roused  to  its  highest  pitch.  "What  of 
her?" 

"Is  Cribbs  your  lawyer  yet?'"  asked  Mr.  Martin. 

"He  is,"  answered  her  ladyship  placidly,  the  mat- 
ter becoming  interesting. 

"Cribbs  is  a  thief,"  said  Mr.  Martin,  and  Lady 
Carrolton  could  well  perceive  that  he  meant  what 
he  said. 

"Lord  Carrolton  is  alive,"  said  Mr.  Martin,  and 
far  better  than  the  best  show  on  earth  it  was,  for 
any  one  who  could  have  marked  the  flicker  Mr. 
Martin's  green  eyes  assumed  when  he  said  it. 

"Alive!"  echoed  her  ladyship  in  astonishment. 

"Not  killed  by  a  railroad  smash,  nor  buried  in 
your  vault,  but  alive,  and  falsely  identified,  and  I 
myself  have  sworn  to  his  identity!"  triumphantly 
exclaimed  Mr.  Martin,  and  dropped  voluntarily  into 
the  seat,  he  had  from  sheer  obstinacy  so  repeatedly 
declined  at  the  hands  of  the  lady  before  him. 

"Cribbs,"  he  continued,  the  green  of  his  eyes 
resembling  the  sparkle  of  a  leek-top  in  an  April 
shower,  "Cribbs  is  a  v.llain,  I  am  no  better,  aud 
you  are  a  fool!" — 

The  indignity  brought  her  ladvship  upright  upon 
her  feet,  but  Martin  soon  convinced  her  that  she 
had  better  resume  her  seat  again. 

"You  needn't  bo  so  rumbumptious,"  said  Mr. 
Martin,  using  a  slang  phrase  abouc  as  familiar  to 
Lady  Cairolton  as  napkins  in  a  hog- pen,  "for  I  can 
bo  the  making  of  you,  if  you  will  listen,  and  lest 
you  should  think  that  I  am  here  for  money,  jou  had 
iietler  know  at  once,  the  moment  you  offer  me 
money,  somebody'll  get  mad!" 

"Then  come  to  the  point,"  exclaimed  her  lady- 
ship, assuming  an  assurance  which  was  far  from 
being  her  own. 

"I  do  not  know  your  historj-,  and  I  do  not  want 
to  know  It,"  screamed  the  little  man  with  a  jarring 
blast  from  his  penny  trumpet,  "but  I  know 
my     own,     and    don't     care     io     tell     it;      but     if 


it  were  under  a  mountain,  it  would  cohvert 
itself  to  an  earthquake. and  topple  it  over:  li  under 
a  sea,  it  would  dry  it  up;  on  the  top  of  the  sun,  it 
would  put  its  light  out.  Oh!  it  is  enough  to  root  up 
trees  from  self-accord,  aud  beget  cries  of  shame 
from  rjcks.  There  is  not  humanity  enough  in  me, 
for  twenty  such  to  choke  the  eye  of  any  needle;  but 
I  carry  the  burden  of  wrongs,  so  heavy  that  one- 
twentieth  part  would  sink  a  kingdom  to  ruins.— So 
much  am  I  burdened  with  sorrows,  that  all  I  see,  all 
I  hear,  all  I  feel,  are  daggers,  pistols,  poisons  and 
fires.  Did  I  know  how  the  world  was  propped,  and 
had  I  the  power  to  knock  the  prop  from  under  it, 
not  for  a  thousand  worlds  would  I  let  it  stand  a  day !" 
"Terrible  man!  I  fear  you!"  exclaimed  her  lady- 
ship, for.saken  of  nearly  every  attribute  except  the 
strength  of  expressing  her  fears.  "Leave  me,  or  I 
must  ring  for  relief." 

"Ring  it!  ring  it!"  screeched  the  little  man  back, 
I'ringit!  I  dare  you  to  ring  it!  I'll  tell  you  what 
it'll  do!— it  will  open  the  grave,  ring  your  husband 
to  life,  and  close  tje  grave  upon  the  mystery  of  your 
child!  Do  you  know  what  it'll  do  ?  It'll  send  you, 
aud  I,  and  Cribbs  to  Botany  Bay,  and  restore  this 
manor  to  its  rightful  lord.  I  don't  know  where  your 
lord  is,  or  if  he  lives  any  more;  but  I  know  where  he 
is  not,  and  that  it  was  not  he  whom  you  buried  for 
him!  I  know  where  your  daughter  is.  and  I  know 
why  you  sent  her  from  you.  I  am  in  Cribbs'  every 
secret,  and  Cribbs  has  turned  tail  upon  me  and 
ruined  me.  Oh,  oh,  oh!"  he  pitifully  groaned, 
which  for  a  ppnny  trumpet,  was  of  a  nature  too 
pitiful  to  commit  to  paper.  "Oh,  oh,  oh!  how  he 
has  ruined  me!  Cats  will  upset  a  quart  of  milk  for 
the  sake  of  a  solitary  lap.  Dogs,  in  their  ardor  to 
get  at  a  rat,  who  has  done  trivial  damage,  have  been 
known  to  smash  whole  Chiija  tea-sets.  To  defend 
an  acre  of  arid  waste,  a  thousand  lives  have  been 
wasted,  and  to  stop  a  fire  from  spreading,  which  at 
the  most  would  have  consumed  some  worthless 
stianties  only,  human  life  has  been  sacrificed;  and 
the  ruin  Cribbs  has  wrought  on  me,  has  been  to  this 
rule.  Thiuk  not  Missus  that  I  am  crazy,  or  want  to 
show  off'  eloquence — I  am  a  snarler  usually,  and 
speak  more  by  act  than  word,  generally;  but  here, 
in  your  presence,  I  know  not  for  wuat  particular 
reason,  unless  it  be  an  affiuity  of  troubles  which 
makes  our  sorrows  akin,  all  the  floodgates  of  the 
dammed  up  waters  of  my  grief  are  burst  open,  and  I 
cau  gush,  and  gush,  aud  gush,  until  everything 
becomes  overwhelmed  and  wiped  out.  Do  not  fear 
me,  lor  I  will  not  harm  you.  A  million  such  as  you 
could  not  heal  the  grief  of  this  single  heart.  I  did 
not  intend  to  wriak  spite,  or  giatify  such  a  desire 
upon  the  girl,  but  unexpectedly  there  was  opened  a 
way  to  the  revenge  I  seek.  I  knew  there  were  three 
strawberries  somewhere.  Wore  I  of  a  modest  dispo- 
sition, 1  never  .-ihould  have  met  with  them.  I  am  a 
villain.  Nay,  do  not  start,  woman,  I'll  not  harm 
you,  not  because  I  have  remorse,  or  consideration 
for  your  child,  but  I  should  lose  the  satisfaction  of 
seeing  him  in  the  hulk^,  I  should  be  deprived  of  the 
gratification  of  murdering  him  iu  coaviet  rags  —aye! 
Missus, "he  continued,  his  voice  becoming  more  and 
more  gritting  upon  the  eais  as  his  excitement  pro- 
gressed, aud  his  eyes  flaming  opalic  flickers,  more 
and  more  overawing  as  he  continued.  "I  mean  to 
murder  him  iu  the  end  as  sure  as  he  is  breathing 
now,  but  be  shall  first  have  the  disgrace  upon  him 
of  the  descent  to  the  hulks;  he  shall  first  huddle 
with  convicts  and  struggle  for  an  inch  of  s(raw 
pallet;  he  shall  fiist  break  stones  in  the  companiun- 
chip  of  his  deservings;  he  shall  first  disperse  his  ill- 
gotten  hoard  in  law-suits;  aud  shall  first  know  what 
it  is  to  lose  his  all;  he  shall  first  live  upon  couvict 
fare,  bear  on  his  arm  a  convict  number;  then — then 
— ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  I'll  taunt  and  torture  him  as  a  cat 
does  a  rat  in  its  paws;  then  gloat  over  and  worry 
him  in  the  end,  just  as  they  do." 

From  sheer  want  of  breath,  the  little  man  literally 
boiled  over  with  passion,  and  trembled  from  head  to 
foot  with  frenzy,  so  fearfully  violent  in  its  nature, 
that  be  fell  together  upon  the  seat,  a  quivering, 
shivering  mass,  so  much  exhausted  as  to  banish  all 
fear  of  danger  from  the  lady,  aud  rather  roused 
emotions  of  pitj'  in  her  than  apprehension. 

''Allow  me  to  order  a  glass  of  wine,"  said  the  lady, 
"and  do  not  speak  more  until  you  are  collected;  I 
can  wait." 

"You'll  ring  the  bell  and  have  me  put  out!"  sus- 
piciously, but  with  an  effort,  cried  Josiuh. 

"No!"  answered  the  lady  proudly,  "we  will  finish 
Viis  interview  while  we  are  at  it.  Two  such 
would  kill  me.  I  see  that  you  are  startled  at  my 
apparent  calmness;  you  are  ri'^ht.  Only  warrior 
blood  courses  within  my  veins.  Let  me  order  some 
wine." 

"You  will  not  have  me  put  out?"  again  puffed  the 
penny  trumpet  between  heavy  breathings. 

"I  will  order  you  some  wine,"  was  the  dignified 
and  rebuking  answer. 

•'I'll  take  brandy,"  convinced  of  no  imposition, 
said  the  little  man  giving  war  to  a  violent  tit  of  hic- 
coughs, which  suddenly  came  over  him. 

"Better  sir,  drink  a   little  water   first,"    suggested 
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the  lady  kindly,  after   the  servant  had  retired,  leav- 
ing a  tray  of  viands  and  wine  behind  him. 

"I  seldom  pray,  ma'am,"  said  Josiah  in  a  subdued 
voice,  interrupted  by  frequent  hiccoughs,  "but  the 
kindness  you  show  me, were  I  even  worse  than  I  am, 
did  not  that  terrible  load  of  grief  overpower  me, 
would  win  me  back  to  the  decent  ways  1  had  before 
the  death  of  ray  parents,  which  made  me  a  waif  upon 
the  charity  of  a  cold  and  passionless  world." 

Touched  by  this  simple  confession,  the  appeal 
brought  sympathetic  responses  from  the  chords  of 
her  delicate  soul;  her  ladyship  courageously  rose 
from  her  seat,  poured  out  a  glass  of  brandy  and 
handed  it  to  the  fearfully  unstrung  man. 

"Now  I  see  you  sre  true  blue,"  said  Josiah,  taking 
the  glass  from  her,  "and  I'll  tell  you  all  I  know, 
whether  it's  for  your  good  or  not.  It  concerns  you, 
that's  enough  for  me,  and  it  concerns  me,  which  is 
enough  for  you.  We  sail  iu  the  same  boat.  Ill  be 
revenged  upon  Cribbs,  and  you'll  share  in  the  ven- 
geance, as  though  wrought  expressly  for  you;  but 
first  let  me  tell  you  of  my  troubles,  and  when  I  get 
carried  away,  check  me,  or  it  will  take  a  mouth  be- 
fore I  am  through. 

«  •  ..-  «  »  » 

(To  be  Continiied.) 


Census  Explained. 

Tom. — What's  census  ? 

Jim. — A  lie  machine  for  women,  Tom,  and 
more  an'  that,  for  men. 

Tom. — Taffey!  Don't  be  giving  a  feller 
away,  Jim.  , 

Jim.— (In  great  disgust.)  Giving  jer 
away!  You'd  best  lit  out  an' slide — giving 
yer  away!  Think  of  anybody  being  darn 
fool  enough  to  peach  upon  himself,  where 
he  mizzled  from,  or  what  his  real  name  is, 
an'  the  Cops  after  him,  and  indictments 
pending?  Or  for  the  wife  be  left  behind,  to 
discover  where  he  lives  with  another,  or  a 
woman  of  doubtful  years,  putting  her  right 
age  in  a  census,  or  flames  advertising  their 
way  of  living?  Or  divorced  widders,  passing 
for  single,  peaching  on  theirselves,  or  light 
fingered  swells  as  you  and  1,  acknowledging 
the  corn  ?  Or  Kalloch,  with  no  pamphlet 
out,  to  tell  where  he  had  roosted  before  he 
came  here? 

Tom. — Why,  that's  a  fact,  Jim.  It's  just 
piling  the  lies    into   a   feller's  bread-basket 

Jim. — You  bet  your  sweet  life,  it  is. 
What'U  yer  take? 


Fashionable  Father. — My  dear,  Colonel 
Fumfailee  has  sued  for  our  daughter's 
hand. 

Fashionable  Mother. — You  horrid  wretch! 
Do  you  desire  to  ruin  me  entirely? 

Fashionable  Father. — Why,  my  child, 
whtfct  is  the  matter? 

Fashionable  Mother. — The  ml  volalilc, 
quick,  or  I  sbail  faint! 

Fashionable  Father. — I  have  not  hurt 
your  feelings  anyway,  my  love  ? 

Fashionable  Mother. — I  should  think  you 
have  hurt  my  feelings,  you  cruel  man!  Here 
I  am  only  33,  and  already  the  mother  of  a 
marriageable  daughter;  and  now,  barbarous 
man!  do  you  desire  in  a  year  or  two  more  to 
have  me  be  a  grandmother,  too?  Oh,  you 
incon.iiderate  wretch!  How  shall  I  be  able 
to  show  myself  abroad  as  a  grandmother! 


How  to  call  flies — spread  honey. 
How  to  cast  belles — by  their  taste. 
How  to  ring  belles — with  diamonds. 
How  to  sound  belles — by  conversation. 

It  is  not  true  that  ladies  are  afraid  of 
powder  and  ball.  They  usually  apply  the 
one  when  they  go  to  the  other. 

Spring  is  the  best  season  for  India  rubber 
— S.immer  for  arithmetic. — Fallfor  tripping. 
— "Winter  for  cards. 

Kalsomine  has  declined,  the  ladies  are  all 
in  the  country. 
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Drama. 
Keans  in  their  midst,  did  they  but  conscien- 
tiously cater  to  the  public  as  those  actors 
did,  and  scrupulously  abstain  from  immoral 
traducements  of  dramatic  abomination  The 
actor  of  the  period  hates  blank  verse,  for  the 
simple  reason  that  it  debars  gagging.  It  is 
easier  to  make  up  and  cheaper  to  dress,  be- 
sides which,  it  affords  a  great  deal  of  loung- 
ing on  elegant  sofas  and  chairs,  and  not 
seldom  grants  the  gratification  of  smoking 
a  cigar  and  drinking  a  glass  of  wine.  But 
our  business  lies  with  Cymbeline. 

We  have  the  plot  of  this  extraordinary 
play  all  written  out,  but  lack  the  epace  to 
give  it  at  length.  It  is  cumbrous  with  com- 
plications, and  therefore  too  ponderous  for 
a  hastily  compiled  synopsis. 

The  perfection  of  Miss  Neilson's  rendering 
the  character  of  Imogen,  makes  it  imperti- 
nent to  praise  her.  With  the  wisdom  of  a 
Portia,  she  combines  the  duties  of  a  Corde- 
lia, the  vehement  affection  of  an  Ophelia, 
but  the  nerve  and  the  virtue  of  Virgilia  and 
Volumnia,  in  combination  added. 

The  noble  indignation  she  portrays,  at  the 
base  proposals  of  lachimo,  as  in  distinction 
of  her  pathetic  lament  over  the  lost  bracelet 
which  lachimo  had  stolen;  her  disdain  at 
her  husband's  signifying  his  belief  of  her  in- 
constancy, and  her  contempt  at  the  abhor- 
rent approaches  of  the  despised  Cloten;  the 
delicacy  of  her  meeting  with  her  semi-bar- 
baric brothers,  and  the  tenderness  of  feel- 
ing she  exhibits,  when  finding  the  headles.<i 
trunk  of  Cloten,  when  mistaking  it  for  her 
husband's;  her  determination  at  tha  end, 
to  lift  hertelf  above  all  the  impediments, 
which  have  tried  their  utmost  to  make  her 
path  of  life  rugged  and  impassable,  are  mar 
velsof  acting  which  seldom  full  to  the  lifetime 
of  anyone  to  meet  with,  over  again.  Cymbe- 
line  is  a  play  seldom  read,  and  scarcely  ever 
acted.  To  those  whom  this  article  may 
induce  to  read  it  for  the  first  time,  we 
would  advise  to  go  and  see  Neilson  in  it 
before  commencing.  Were  we  young, 
handsome,  and  wealthy,  we  would  try  to 
arrange  it  so,  that  this  lady  should  share  all 
our  possessories,  for  the  sake  of  having  it  iu 
our  power  to  have  a  bit  of  linogenc  dealt  out 
to  us  whenever  we  pleased  to  have  it. 

We  have  always  considered  Posthumus  as 
entirely  undeserving  of  the  love,  the  beauti- 
ful Imogene  bore  him,  and  particularly  the 
kind  of  love  Miss  Neilson  as  Imogene  makes 
it  out.  He  is  simply  the  gambler,  whom  the 
card  design  pleases,  as  long  as  the  trump 
cards  figure  in  plenty;  but  when  the  deal  is 
unpropiiious,  he  scatters  theiu  in  the  waste 
baskets  and  calls  for  a  new  deck.  Receiving 
a  bad  hand  makes  him  lose  his  faiih  in  their 
manipulation,  for  all  future.  Cloten  is  an 
everbearing  brute  suddenly  raised  to  undue 
position,  like  sourcrout  when  introduced  at 
a  sumptuous  banquet,  as  a  matter  of  curiosi- 
ty; which  out  of  respect  to  the  hostess,  iu 
whom  a  liking  for  the  commodity  is  a  weak- 
ness, everybody  tastes,  and  <mly  abstain 
from  evincing  re[)ugnance,  from  a  fear  of 
the  result  of  ungallantry.  But  Imogene  is  of 
a  different  metal;  she  despise.s  the  innovation 
of  Cloten,  for  reasons  other  than  the  purity 
of  her  affection  for  Posthumus,  although  the 
more  so  for  the  reason  of  it. 

The  make  up  of  the  king,  was  entirely  too 


Lear  like,  and  to  our  thinking  out  of  place, 
whilst  the  only  real  British  costume  was 
that  worn  by  Bishop;  of  course  Imo'jCne 
alwaye  excepted;  and  because  with  all  our 
having  been  considerable  in  England,  we 
unfortunately  do  not  recollect  haviug  been 
there  in  Oymbeline's  time,  and  we  will  there- 
fore not  pass  judgment  on  lace  beds  and 
modern  firegrates.  We  always  figured  our 
ancestors  as  sleeping  between  furs,  and  their 
firegrates  glowing  to  yule  logs. 


A  Paris  letter  describes  the  appearance  of 
two  great  prime  donnas  at  an  evening  recep- 
tion; also  an  anecdode  of  Patti,  grown  virtu- 
ous and  domestic  with  the  decay  of  her 
charms.  "Most  of  those  who  accepted  invi- 
tations were  either  of  elevated  rank,  or  dis- 
tinguished artists  and  literary  women. 
There  were  two  very  pretty  girls,  and  one 
paragon  of  maturer  beauty, a  merchant's  wife. 
Christine  Nilsson,  who  is  accustomed  to 
stage  perspective  and  the  trying  glare  of 
footlights,  was  much  painted  and  powdered, 
and  consequently  appeared  to  disadvantage. 
Any  one  seeing  her  for  the  first  time  yester- 
day, would  have  been  disappointed  to  find 
how  little  of  the  fresh  northern  rose  of  fif- 
teen years  ago  had  survived  her  scenic  tri- 
umphs. Her  bust  and  arms  are  still  fine. 
She  'acts'  overmuch  with  her  eyes,  the 
expression  of  which  has  greatly  changed  of 
late,  when  she  is  off  the  stage.  Actresses  in 
private  should  never  give  a  thought  to  the 
play  of  any  of  their  features.  To  make  them 
strongly  express  what  is  neither  in  heart  nur 
mind  produces  the  painful  effect  as  when  we 
see  a  paralyzed  man  submitted  to  the  ac- 
tion of  a  galvanic  battery.  The  Swedish 
ladies  were  technically  in  low-bodied  dresses 
but  made  so  high  that  mere  necklaces  were 
visible.  Madam  Nilsson,  though  not  very 
decolli-le,  shocked,  by  the  display  she  made 
of  a  tine  broad  bust,  some  of  her  country- 
women, accustomed  to  Paris,  London  and 
Vienna  fashions.       *         *         *         * 


In  the  Whole  Historv  of  Medicine 

No  preparation  has  ever  performed  such  marvel- 
lous cures,  or  maintained  so  wide  a  reputation,  as 
Ayee's  Chebby  Pkctoeal,  which  is  reccguizrd  as  the 
world's  remedy  for  all  diseases  ol  the  th'oat  and 
lungs.  Its  long  continued  series  of  wonderful  cures 
in  all  climates  has  made  it  universally  known  as  a 
safe  and  reliable  agent  to  employ.  Against  ordinary 
colds,  which  are  the  foreiuuneis  ot  more  serious 
disorders,  it  acts  speedily  aud  surely,  always  reliev- 
ing suffering,  aud  often  saving  life.  The  protection 
it  afifortls,  by  its  timely  use  in  the  throat  and  chest 
disorders  of  children,  makes  it  an  invaluable  reme- 
dy to  be  kept  always  on  hand  in  every  home.  No 
person  can  afford  to  be  without  it,  aud  those  who 
haVK  once  used  it  never  will.  From  their  knowledge 
of  its  Conipo.sition  and  effects,  physicians  use  the 
Chebby  Pectokal  extensively  in  their  practice,  and 
Clergymen  recommend  it.  It  is  absolutely  certain 
iu  its  remedial  effects,  and  will  always  cure  where 
cures  are  possible. 

Fob  SAiiE  BY  Axx  Deaxebs. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  &9  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  TJ. 
S.  Internal  ReveLue  January,  1886.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
uown,  unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
■jific  Coast.  * 


CORNS,  BUNIONS, 

Etc.,    POSITIVELY   cured  by  DR.  H.4LPKUNES, 

No  acids  used;    terms  moderate.     850  Maricet  street. 
Lady  will  assist  with  lady  patients. 
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Kalloch's  Waxning  to  Neilson. 
"I  have  now  to   give  you   distinct   notice, 
that  I  do  not  intend  to   submit   to   such  un- 
manly proceedings.' — Letter  by  the  Mayor  to 
]^eilium.  May  22d. 

"It  should  have  been  left  for  the  Mayor  to 
say,  whether  he  desired  to  prosecute  for  li- 
bel or  not.  The  Mayor  has  told  his  Attor- 
neys that  he  would  not  commence  a  libel 
suit." — Judge  Louderback,  his  Attorney,  June 
4th. 


Enter  Kichard— Proprietor  of    a  Summer  Boardlmj 
House. 

"Now  is  the  winter  of  our  discontent 
Made  glorious  summer,  by  this  country  sun; 

[house. 
And  the  clouds  that  lower'd  upon  my  boarding 
Are  in  deep  delights  of  pleasure  seekers  buried. 

[wreaths, 
Now   are  the   he-boarder's  brows,  bound  by  whisky 
And  discarded  bonnets,  l-ung  up  for  monuments, 
And  Bteru  tstock  life,  changed  to  merry  meeting, 

[strolls 
And  dreadful  Kearney  street   marches,  to   delightful 

[front; 
Grim  Bulls  and  Bears,  have  smoothed  the   wrinkled 
And  now,  instead  of  going  to  Baldwin  Matinee, 
And  fret  thfir  souls,  with  bonnet  emulation. 
All  caper  nimbly,  in  ladies'  chamber. 
To  the  lascivious  pleasing,  of  a  wheezing  piano — 
And  I  make  them  pay  for  it,  you  bet! — 

— Rictiard  HI.,  Act  I.,  Scene  I. 


London  has  constantly  9,000  sailors  and 
1,000  ships  in  port,  and  is  said  to  erect  as 
many  new  houses  per  annum  as  she  has 
daily  sailors  in  port.  It  averages  about 
75,000  arrests  per  annum,  and  about  40,000 
persons  are  yearly  fined  for  drunkeness. 

A  Yankee  called  the  Alps,  "land  standing 
edeewise;  glaciers,  melting  rocks,  and  snow, 
solid  water,  and  "take  it  all  in  all,"  he  con- 
cluded, "it  may  have  been  great  shakes 
once,  but  he  don't  go  much  on  it  now — he 
prefers  horse  cars." 

Jim  is  as  drunk  as  a  beast. 
Beg  your  pardon,  that  is  not  true. 
Sir,  I  saw  him! 

That  all  mav  be;  but  not  drunk  as  a  beast, 
for  beasts  never  get  drunk. 

Gentleman. — "Will  you  partake? 
Lady.— I  will  take  part. 
Gentleman. — Then  you  will  part-take  ? 
Lady. — I  will  part-ache.      (They  made  up 
and  kissed.) 

Queen  Victoria  is  sixty-one  years  of  age; 
but  there  is  hope  for  her  still.  George 
Eliot  is  a  year  older,  and  yet  she  was 
crossed  in  marriage  this  month. — Capital. 


^txmNmA 


Ctor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TrVOLI.) 


RESORT. 


Convicts  in  Texas,  are  hired  out  on  the 
farm  and  as  other  laborers.  After  sentence, 
wives  have  been  known  to  hire  their  hus- 
bands, and  live  comfortably  at  home  with 
them.  Relatives  generally  hire  those  of 
their  own  kin,  give  bonds  and  take  them 
home.  When  the  time  is  out,  they  go  and 
claim  their  discbarge.  To  spite  each  other, 
the  prosecutor  often  gets  ahead  of  the  pris- 
oner's friends  by  hiring  him  in  advance  of 
them. 

The  currant  worm  is  upon  us. — Boston 
Transcript.  Well,  why  don't  you  brush  it 
off.  What's  the  use  of  crying  out  in  the 
paper  about  a  trifle  like  that?  But  perhaps 
you  are  a  woman.  That  would  make  a  dif- 
ference, of  course. — Noi-ristown  Herald.  If 
you  have  a  Currant  pester,  post  her.  Nor- 
ristown  calls  this  a  trifle,  but  perhaps  he  is  a 
woman.  That  would  make  a  difference,  of 
course. 

Heated  Married  Lady  Dancer. — There  is 
some  fun,  wheeling  in  the  waltz,  after  you 
are  married. 

Cool  Wall  flower  Maiden. — Are  you  tired? 

Heated  Married  Lady  dancer.  — Oh,  yes, 
but  when  you  are  sure  of  your  "hub,"  there 
is  no  trouble  in  whirling  with  your  "fel- 
loes," no  matter  how  "tired"  you  are. 

Santa  Rosa,  May  31. — A  sharp  shock  of 
earthquake  was  felt  between  here  and  Sono- 
ma, about  4:20  P.  M.  yesterday. — Bound  to 
keep  in  the  foreground  anyhow.  If  it  can't 
get  a  Normal  School,  it  will  have  an  earth- 
quake. Keep  a  stiff  upper  lip  and  you  will 
get  into  something  yet. 

Waiter. — Do  you  wish  to  be  called  in  the 
morning,  sir? 

Guest. — Yes,  sir. 

Waiter. — When  will  you  be  called  sir? 

Guest. — That  depends  how  I  shall  feel  in 
the  mornitg.  I  am  very  tired  now.  I'll 
ring  for  you  when  I  shall  desire  to  be  called. 

All  San  Francisco  was  everywhere  on  San- 
day  last,  whilst  everybady  from  the  country 
■were  in  town.  Hence  the  reason  of  the 
crowded  cars  having  been  full,  the  empty 
boarding  houses  vacant,  and  peas  and  straw- 
berries had  a  wilted  appearance  on  Monday 
morning. 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 


a 


UllIEUP 


THE      GREAT     FAMILY 

THE  CELEBRATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaged  permanently  for 

INSTRUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS, 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  well  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 

Soloist.  MK.  WILLIAn  fOU.MEK. 

Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATINEE  CONCERT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  M.  Sharp 

O^ FAMILY  LUNCH,  FROM  11  A.  M.  DAILY. 


The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoroughly  reno- 
vated, beautified,  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  RIECK  &  CO..  Proprietors, 


SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.    TRY  IT. 

J.    -W.    EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.   Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


ANHEUSER  BEER. 

A  CAR  LOAD  of  this  celebrated  Beer 

JUST    A.RIIIVED 

—AT— 

ARION     HAImTm, 

N.  E.  Corner  Ke.arnf  and  Sutter  Streets. 
ON     DRAUGHT     FROM     MAY    1st. 

HENRY  GRIMM. 

BROOK  &  KNEASS, 
MILK  CAN  MAKERS, 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

STOVES,  RAXOES  and  TIN  WARE. 

Plumbing  and  Gas  Fitting,  Tin,  Copper  and  Sheet 
Iron  Jobbing  done  promptly.  MILK  CANS  a  spe- 
cialty. 

1006   MARKET   STREET  and  5  EDDY  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

r^ Agents  for  the  celebrated  WINTHROP  RAN- 
GES. 


The  improvements  made  at  this  establishment,  first  for  the""  SAFETY  of  its  patrons,  in  the  way  of 
LIFE  LINES,  RAFTS,  etc.,  then  by  the  construction  of  ROOMY  PLATFORMS  with  SEATS  for 
spectators,  also  an  ELEVATED  PLATFORM  in  front  of  Ladies'  Parlor,  commanding  a  view  of  the 
beach  rafts,  and  of  the  whole  of  the  Golden  Gate.  In  short  a  popular  and  pleasant  resort  for  gentlemen, 
ladies  and  children. 

!:P='STRICT  PROPRIETY  ENFORCED. 

Fcot  o±    L^RKIN  A.^D   HYDE  STS. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 
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A  Guinea  hen  walks  more  than  a  barn  yard 
fowl.     But  the  other  lays  more. 

Caj-enne  pepper  blown  into  cracks  will  keep 
ants  away,  and  between  the  sheets,  mothers- 
in  law. 

Visitor. — Ain't  it  the  imafje  of  its  father? 
Nurse. — Yes,  always  growling  and  cross  as 
the — be  quiet! 

Life  has  no  blessing  like  a  prudent  friend. 
— Mendocino  Beacon.  Yes  sirree,  a  liberal 
friend  who  loans. 

"The  world  owes  you  a  living,"  is  an  old 
saying,  "you  owe  your  living  to  the  world," 
is  worthy  of  being  just  us  old. 

James  R.  Eeeae  has  failed  to  fail,  as  ma- 
liciously reported.  All  Jim's  failings  run- 
ning in  that  direction  a,ve  a  total  failure. 

An  exchange  says:  "Samuel  Tilden  is 
single  and  childless" — considering  he  is 
single,  the  rest  is  a  proud  record,  if  true. 

The  reason  one  thinks  as  little  of  the 
pamphlet  as  of  Isaac,  is, that  we  detest  spite, 
even  if  hurled  at  ihose  we   personally  hate. 

Kalloch,  who  shot  De  Young,  is  a  Baptist, 
but  one  of  the  Missouri  kind. — Danbury 
Nt'Wif.  Beg  pardon,  be  is  mare  Mi -iso arable 
still,  he  is  a  minister. 

The  Wafsonville  Semi-weekly  Iranscript, 
is  a  saucy  little  paper,  and  bid^^  fair  to  suc- 
ceed. It  is  pungent  in  its  editorials  and  up 
to  the  mark  every  other  way. 

The  advantage  of  being  too  poor  to  burn 
lights  o'  nights,  is  the  double  reason,  that 
moths  won't  molest  your  clothes,  abd  the 
shabbiness  of  your  clothes  won't  annoy  you. 

When  the  atmosphere  of  San  Francisco  is 
clear,  it  is  murky,  and  when  it  isn't  murkj', 
it  is  dusty;  and  when  it  isn't  dusty  it  is 
foggy,  and  when  it  is  neither,  it  is   nothing. 

To  get  truth  out  of  a  liar,  make  him  drunk, 
for  "wine"  says  Johnsou,  "warms  a  man  to 
speak  the  truth."  We  tried  it  upon  a  fel 
low  at  an  expense  of  three  dollars  and  a  half, 
and  all  we  could  get  out  of  him,  was, "I  ain't 
drunk." 

Schoolmarm. — What  is  peal  ? 

Smart  10  year  Old. — The  coating  of  the 
orange,  apple  and  potato. 

Schoolmarm. — What  other  definition  has 
peal  ? 

Smart  10  year  Old.  — Ain't  you  stufiBn'? 

To  effectually  break  off  the  habit  of  drink- 
ing, observe  three  rules:  1.  Drink  at  regu- 
lar hours.  2.  Make  it  every  day  five  min- 
utes later.  3.  When  the  year  comes  around 
see  if  drinking  time  does  not  fall,  when  you 
are  fast  asleep. 

The  San  Francisco  Journal  of  Commerce  is 
a  model  of  a  commercial  paper,  and  as  a 
guide  for  business  men,  is  unequalled  fur 
completeness  and  regularity.  No  matter 
where  you  look,  you  meet  with  interesting 
commercial  information. 

"Sir,  if  you  don't  stop  kissing  my  daugh- 
ter," said  an  irate  father,  "you  shall  not  be 
admitted  again  to  my  house." 

The  youug  man  apologized  and  promised 
to  obey,  but  was  caught  again  in  the  act. 

"I  did  stop,"  he  exclaimed  in  self  defence, 
"ask  Jenny  if  I  don't  stop  every  pop." 


For  Elegant  Suits, 


NO   MORE    BACK-ACHE! 

NO   MORE  KIDNEY   TROUBLES! 


Oregon  has  long  been  noted  for 
the  wonderful  variety  of  her  na- 
tural resources.  Her  hills  and 
Talleys  are  stared  with  the  choicest 
of  Nature's  lavish  gifts.  One  by 
one  these  elements  of  her  great- 
Uf  as  are  being  sought  out,  under- 
stood, and  adapted  to  the  use  of 
her  people.  The  latest  of  thpse 
discoveries  is  the  Okeoon  Kidney 
Tea,  a  plant  growing  in  mountain 
faHtnessts  which  are  seldom  trod 
by  the  foot  of  man.  The  Oregon 
Kidney  Tea  is  a  strictly  vegetable 
production,  and  will  not  injure  the 
smallest  child  nor  the  most  delicate 
woman,  but  will  cure   Pain   in  the 


THE 

OREGON 
KIDNEY 

TEA 


Back  and  Kidneys.  Inflammation 
of  the  Bladder  and  Kidneys,  Nerv- 
ousness, and  all  arising  from  a  dls- 
f-ased  or  debilitated  state  of  the 
kidneys. 


Eugene  City.  Oregon,  Oct.  20. 1879. 
I  hereby  rertify,  that  I  was  suffering 
from  HD  Httuck  of  back-ache  so  sever© 
that  I  went  about  doubled  up  and  could 
not  i-trnifihteii  up,  I  used  one  package 
of  the  Orkoon  Kidney  Tea,  and  I  am 
fully  perHuaded  that  1  was  restored  by 
its  help.  J.  W.  LENGEB. 

Harrlsbure.  Oregon,  Dec.  31, 1879. 
The  Oregon  Kidney  Tea  hxs  done  my 
vife  as  luu.h  if  not  more  good  than  any 
of  the  many  remedies  she  has  used  for 
pairs  in  the  back,  and  I  believe  it  to  be  a 
good  remedy  for  the  diseases  nhlrb  it  is 
recommended  for.  A.  M.  COX. 


1101>(>:E,  DAYI8  &  €0.,  Proprietors,  Portland,  Oregon. 

For  Sale  at  all  Druggists.    Price  $1.00. 


TRUMAN  S.  CLARK, 

Manufacturer  of 

Woven   Wire   Mattresses 

AND 

G-ASPIPE    IRON    BEDSTEADS, 

ot  every  style  and  quality,  also 

Cots  and  Chairs  for  Campers  and  Arizona  Irade. 

OFFICE    AND    FACTORY: 

21  New  Montgomery  Street,    San  Francisco. 


CAI«IFORNIJ\ 


WILLIAM  SniKES,  Office:  50G  Market 

Street.     Factory:  181fi  Mason. 


902  and  904 
Marliet     Street ! 


I  have  the  honor  to  announce  to  the  public  of  San 
Francisco,  that  I  have  leased  the  above  premises  at 
the 

Corner  of  Ellis  and  Market  Streets, 

and  that,  as  a  grateful  acknowledgement  to  my  many 
friends  for  their  liberal  patronage  when  I  possessed 
the  bar  of  the  Baldwin  Hotel,  I  have  fitted  it  np  on 
a  most  brilliant  and  artistic  style,  unequalled  in  the 
city  for  comfort  and  elegance. 
This  place  is  intended  to  become  the 

BON    TON 

of  ail  resorts,   and  gentlemen  will  experience  the 
treatment  of  a  home  side  board  more  than  a  public 
bar. 
The  place  will  be  kept  open  day  and  night. 

JOHN  GODSIL. 


REMOVAL! 


PARISIAN  CLEANING  AND  DYEING  WORKS. 

The  oldest  and  largest  Dying  and  Cleaning  Establishment  on 
the  Paciflc  Coast.  All  kinds  of  GOODS.  9II.K,  WuOLEV  and 
COTTON  FABltlCS  are  dy.-d  in  the  latest  colors.  Our  dyeing 
and  cleanini^  cannot  be  equ.iled  on  this  C'last. 

BInnkets  and  Lace  Curtains  a  Specialty,  Kid  Gloves  dyed 
and  cleime  t.    Postal  Card  attended  to. 

CENTHAL  OFFICE,  !»4S  Market  Street  (Baldwin  Hotel), 
WORKS,  F,  Thomas  &  Co.,  21  Tenth  Street,  near  Market. 


Men's  ^  Boys',  go  to 


H.  A.  Callender^ 

DEALER  IN 

FINE  WATCHES,    JEWELRY,    SILVERWARE.    ETC. 

HAS  REMOVED  TO. 

810  MAKKKT  ST.,  near  Dupont. 

THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 

PIANOS 

IS  AT 

B.  CURTAZ,  20  OTarrell  St. 


The   Leading   Optician, 

135   Montgomery  St., 

A'ear  Bush,  o^fotitt   Uu  Occidental  Hotel, 

SPECTACLES.— Thfir  adaptation  to  the  various 
conditiona  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  avtended  to. 

5^- PRICKS  REDUCED!  S^- 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near    Bush. 

Established,  S.  F.  1863. 
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Sauce  a  la  tartar  for  fish  and  lobster  salad 
— three  raw  yelks  of  eggs  very  thoroughly 
beaten,  salad  oil  to  taste,  the  juice  of  one 
lime,  half  a  dozen  minced  olives,  a  table- 
spoonful  of  capers,  half  a  dozen  minced 
gherkins  well  mixed;  let  stand  an  hour  to 
draw,  then  strain  through  a  sieve. 


IJeath  is  the  hat 
is  put  on  after  the 
It  is  the  most  polit 
infringes  upon  the 
steps  in  when  that 
fore.  "What  an 
have  been,  had  we 
is  an  Irish  bull. 


of  the  wardrobe  of  life,  it 
whole  toilet  is  completed, 
e  of  all  attributes;  it  nevei 
rights  of  life,  but  quietly 
steps  out,  and  never  be- 
awful  bore  death  would 
to  commence  life  with  it" 


1st  Boy — Does  fishes  get  wet  in  the  water? 

2d  Boy. — No,  flukey,  the  is  dry  there. 
Why  do  you  ask  ? 

1st  Boy. — 'Cause,  when  pa  wants  a  drink, 
he  says  he's  dry  as  a  fish. 

2d  Boy. — They  wets  themself  when  the  is 
pulled  out,  thinkin  they'll  be  bad  to  handle. 
When  in  the  water  the  is  always   dry — very. 

In  all  family  hemispheres,  the  parents  are 
the  sun  and  moon,  and  the  children  hold  the 
rank  of  stfirs  The  parent  planets  have  their 
periodical  eclipses,  with  now  and  then  a  me- 
teor, the  mother-in-law  of  the  family,  in 
their  sphere;  but  she,  thank  God,  is  of  short 
reign  anyway.  She  swings  a  long  tail  for  a 
while,  to  be  sure,  but  she  has  to  git  in  the 
end. 

Countryman. — I  have  been  as  near  as  two 
inches  from  one  of  the  greatest  grizzlies  you 
ever  seed. 

Towner. — And  he  did  not  attack  you? 

Countryman. — No. 

Towner. — I  thought  they  were  very  fero- 
cious. 

Countryman. — They  bees,  when  they  are 
alive. 

The  two  towers  of  the  Cologne  cathedral, 
which  is  now  nearly  completed  after  centu- 
ries ©f  work,  are  the  highest  in  the  world. 
They  are  524  feet  11  inches  and  515  1  inch 
high,  respectively,  while  St.  Peter's  at  Rome 
is  but  469  feet  2  inches.  The  ridge  tiles  of 
the  Cologne  cathedral  are  300  feet  3  inches 
from  the  ground,  while  the  top  of  the  dome 
of  St.  Paul's  in  London  is  only  4  feet  10 
inches  higher. 

The  sixteen  great  American  inventions  of 
world-wide  adoption  are:  1.  The  cottoo 
gin.  2.  The  planing  machine.  3.  The  grass 
mower  and  reaper.  4.  The  rotary  printing 
press.  5.  Navigation  by  steam.  6.  The  hot 
air  engine.  7.  The  sewing  machine.  8. 
The  India  rubber  industry.  9.  The  machine 
manufacture  of  horseshoes.  10.  The  sand 
blast  for  caving.  11.  The  gauge  lathe.  12. 
The  grain  elevator.  13.  Artificial  ice  mak- 
ing on  a  large  scale.  14.  The  electric  mag- 
application.  15.  The 
for  printers,   and    the 


AUDIPHONES! 


net  and  its  practical 
composing  machine 
telephone. 


Mr.  Eddy  gave  Miss  Hinfzleman  a  fine  set 
of  jewelry,  at  Newbern,  N.  C,  and  she  wore 
it  for  several  weeks.  Then  he  brought  a  suit 
to  recover  it,  on  the  ground  that  he  had 
simply  lent  it  to  her.  She  testified  that,  by 
the  terms  of  a  mutual  agreement,  she  was  to 
pay  for  the  jewelry  by  kissing  Mr.  Eddy 
every  irorniug  for  a  hundred  days.  He  call- 
ed and  got  his  kiss,  on  his  way  to  work, 
every  day  for  about  a  month.  Then  he  grew 
bold,  and  wanted  to  take  a  hug  as  well  as  a 
kiss.  There  was  no  provision  in  the  bargain 
for  hugging,  she  repulsed  him,  even  restrict- 
ing bis  kisses  to  a  mere  touch  of  his  lips  to 
her  cheek.  He  thought  he  was  being  cheated 
and  hence  his  effort  to  recover. 


Enable  the  Deaf  tn  bear.  Rend  for  free 
Circulnre,  or  «»ll  upon  H.E.  MATHEWSJ 
606    Mvntgomery  Street.  San  Francisco. 

N.  H.— Trial  allowed  before  purchase. 
Ask  terms. 


Drs.  Startey  and  Palen,  of  Philadel- 
phia, Penn.,  have  deposited  with  me  sup- 
plies of  their 

Compound  Oxygen  Home  Treat- 
ment for  Invalids. 

The  Oxygen  Ti-eatraent  invigorates  the  blood,  and  the  whole 
system  partakes  of  the  blessing.  It  is  especially  recommended 
for  affections  of  the  respiratory  organs. 

Infonuation  costs  nothing,  and  the  subject  is  worthy  of  in- 
vestigation.   Ask  for  free  pamphlets  and  treatise  on  Oxygen. 


L.  A.  BBBTELINO  S   PATEKT. 

$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IH  EXISTENCE! 

(^°The  only  opticinus  on  this  coast  who  ma^e 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To, 


Cnps  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid),  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil.  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  ATTENTION  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Cups  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive^them  back 
and  make  no  charge.  " 


T.C.W.B.S. 


Use  THOMAS' 
Cool  Water  Bleaching  Soap, 

and  keep  clean  and  healthy.    Manufactured 
by  the 

Standard  Soap  Company 

204  Sacramento  Street,  S.  F. 


CHARLES  F.  HERTWRCK, 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902  LARKIN  ST.,   bet.    Post  and  Geary, 

CHARLES   F    HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  furnished  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


The  cheapest  and  most 
economiAl  Cylinder  Cup. 
Can  be  instantly  regula- 
ted to  feed  a  few  drops 
per  minute,  and  the  drops 
can  be  counted  as  they 
pass  through  the  glass 
gauge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  ia- 
soluble  soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sideo  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

is  now  in  use  throughout  the 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  first-class  establishments 
on  this  coast  for  evidence  of 
its  efiicacy. 


Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  Teasel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 

The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  u.s 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM   &    BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


Vy^^) 
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On  a  Tear. 

Miss  Florence  Djivenport,  the  actress,  and 
Harold  Tears  were  married  at  St.  John's 
Catholic  church,  Philadelphia,  Friday  of  last 
week,  Father  Ililej'  performing  the  cere- 
mony-— Ben-inning  with  the  new,  will  may 
be  dry  lier  dd  tem-f,  poor  Flo ! 


.■.',,.■„-,.  HENRY    TiETj£N., 
,NENRY  AHRENS.,c§o..    \h.V.BOI?STEL. 


1420-1434-  "5J|t?"'PINESTNEAR  POLK, 


Chinese  Must  Go!  i 

Miss  Lia  Sun,    a  Chinese  woman  educated 
in  this  country  has  married   Captain    Ander- 
son of  the  Chinese  gunboat  Kwa>ihiny.      The 
ceremony  was  performed  at  Shanghai,  China,  I 
by  the  dean  of  the  English  cathedral. 


mMl4  (^  ^-^ 


/=>/90^S 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 


FASHIONABLE 


—  SOLD  AT  — 


Dressand  CloakMaker 


I034i  Larkin  St.  i\«ar  Sutter, 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 

P.LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Ageut  Phelan  &  Colleuder's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


A  Missing  Link  Heard  From. 

New  York,  May  31. — Information  was  re-  ] 
ceived  at  a  late  hour  to-night  of  the  death  of  I 
es-ComptroUer  D.  B.  Connelly,  the  Tweed  ' 
ring  fugitive.  It  is  stated  that  he  died  at 
Marseilles,  France,  j'esterday,  after  a  surgi-  i 
cal  operation. 


Court  News. 

The  Danbury  papers  ai'e  wild  over  the 
honors  of  one  of  their  lady  citizens  being  in 
Canada,  and  having  been  introduced  at 
Court.  We  expect  a  crowing  from  Kansas 
next,  because  of  the  Kalloch  crowd,  having 
the  same  honors  extended  to  them  at  San 
Francisco  just  now. 


F.   KORBEL  k  BROS.  j 

Corner   Bryant  ana   Fifth  Streets. 

PATENT  WVERS 

For  Filing  the  WASP. 

Can  be  obtained  at  the  office  at  50  cents  a  piece. 


OHDERS  FOR 

Photo  *  Lithography 


AND 


Fashion  for  Bonnets. 

Carry  your  wife's  last  year's  straw  bonnet 
in  your  hind  coat  pocket,  and  take  two  Sun- 
day excursions  on  the  Geary  street  cars  with 
it,  and  it  will  come  out  rumpled  to  the  latest 
fashion  every  way;  one  full  of  jams,  breaks, 
bends,  mashes,  squeezes,  wrinkles,  and 
creases  is  the  bonnet  of  the  season. 


Good  Consequences  of  Sunday  Observ- 
ance. 

There  is  certainly  less  profanity  in  town, 
since  barbers  and  bakers  observe  Sundays. 
Swearing  for  having  to  wait  long  for  a  turn 
at  shaving,  and  cursing  at  late  breakfasts  be- 
cause of  the  biker's  delay,  have  entirely 
ceased. 


CARPET^EATINC. 

All  the  ciiipet  beiiters  are  ijaialvzed  wheu  they  see 
how  much  better 

Spaulding's  New  Machine 

will   do   its   work    than  their  old-fashioned  arrange-  I  f"i:'"=l  Street.      S:^Satisfaction    guaranteed! 
ments.     Without  a  doubt.  Spaulding's  New  Miichine 
is  the  boss;  it  takes  out  all  the  dust;  in  fact,    Spaul- 
diug's  is  decidedly  the  best  and  most  thorough    Car- 
pet Beating  Machine  in  the  State. 

OFFICE  AND  BUSINESS, 
353  k  355  TEHAMA  S'l'.,  b  t.   Fomth   and   Fifth   \ 


Photo- Engraving, 

Takf>n  at  the  OfHce  of  the  WASP,  602  Cali- 


The  Largest  Foreign  Cities. 

The  following  list  gives  the  names  of  for- 
eign cities  having  an  estimated i^opulatiou  of 
300,000  and  over,  excluding  some  Chinese 
cities: 

London,  Englaiid,   (1879)    3,620,8G8 

Paris,  France,  (1870) 1,988,806 

Osniton,  China ' 1,500,000 

Vienna,  Austria,  (without  military,  1875)     1,020,770 
Berlin,    Germany,    (without   the  suburbs, 

1877) :...  ■ ],018,«18 

Calcutta,  lu'^.ia,  (1871) '..... .794,645 

St.  Petersburg,  Kus.sia,  (^869) *, 667,963 

Bombay,  India,  (1871) -..■...       664,405 

Moscow,  Kussia,  (1871) 601,969 

Constantinople,  Turkey 600,000 

Tokio,  Japan,  (1  72) 595,805 

Glasgow,  Scotland,  (1879) 578,156 

Manchester  and  Salford.  England,  ,  1879) .       539,668 

Liverpool.  England,  (1879) 538.338 

Bangkok,  Siam .500,000 

Pekin,  China,     500,000 

Naples,  Italy,  (1876) 449.301 

Madras,    India,  (1871) 397,522 

Brussels,  Belgium. .....! 380,238 

Birmingham,  England.  (1879) 388,884 

Madrid,  Spain,  (1878; , 367,284 

Cairo,  Egypt,   ;1872) 349,88? 

Hamburg,  Germany,  (with  suburbs,  1875)      348,447 

Lyons.  France,  [1876] 342,800 

Marseilles,  France,  [  1876] 318,742 

Dublin,  Ireland,  [1876] 314,666 

Buda-Pesth,  Hungary     309,208 

Warsaw,  Poland,  [1877] --.       308,548. 

Amsterdam,  Netherlands,  [1877] 302,266 

Kumamtoo,   Japan, ,         -  300,000 


■S-r^A^  P^ES5^rv^^^■^^^^■ 


^HAU 
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A  COMPLIMENT  TO   PrXLi3T. 

A  high  compliment  was  paid  to  Mr.  Pixley- 
to-day  by  the  Blaine  managtrs,  who  waited 
on  him  and  asked  him  to  ^low  hie  name  to 
be  used  as  one  of  five  from  whom  the  final 
selection  should  be  made  of  the  delegate  to 
propose  Blaine's  name  to  the  National  Con- 
vention. Mr.  Pixley,  however,  declined, 
stating  that  he  had  hardly  the  national  repu- 
tation which  would  justify  his  occupying 
such  a  prominent  place  in  the  Convention, 
as  must  be  the  man  naming  Blaine,  aad  also 
that  his  known  position  in  the  Republican 
Party  as  having,  in  1872,  been  a  Greeley 
elector,  might  be  considered  in  somt  quar- 
ters as  rendering  him  hardly  the  proper 
p«rsoB  for  such  a  high  duty,  although  he  is 
now  in  perfect  accord  with  the  Republican 
j^^rtyin  California  and  the  cation. — Call. 


MARK!    ANTHONY  OFFERS  THE  CROWN,  BUT  HE   ARGUEDNOT  TO  SEI2aEHER. 


